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foreword 


OME  YEARS  AGO  it  was  said  that  England  must  be 


made  a  country  fit  for  heroes  to  live  in.  Now  it  is  not  easy 


to  see  just  what  was  meant  by  that  expression  since  the 
world  has  always  been  perfectly  adapted  to  that  function. 
Human  life  has  everywhere  and  at  all  times  consisted  in  a 
baffling  mixture  of  joy  and  sorrow,  pleasure  and  pain,  achieve- 
ment and  frustration;  so  that,  confronting  the  ideal  of  life  as 
we  feel  it  might  be,  we  have  the  brutal  fact  of  life  as  it  is.  Yes, 
the  world  is  a  good  place  for  heroes  to  live  in — but  not  for 
those  who  lack  courage  or  who  fail  to  develop  it. 

No  one  ever  escapes  this  testing  process.  We  all  fail  more 
or  less  in  everything  we  undertake:  but  let  us  hope  that  we 
may  emerge  at  last  with  understanding  and  strength  because 
we  faced  things  as  they  are  and  did  not  seek  escape  by  the 
insidious  ways  which  open  on  all  sides. 


P.  H.  ELLIOTT,  Principal. 


«'— — «»— ..* 
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Valedictory 

Red  slate  roof  against  a  white  cloud  bank, 

Heavy  grey  stones  rough-hewn  and  forming  a  building — 

This  is  the  College  we  have  known. 
But  only  the  visible  part, 
That  which  does  not  matter, 
Can  be  revealed  in  this  way. 
For  it  is  the  spirit  within, 
And  the  light  in  the  eyes  of  its  people 
That  have  for  us  so  deep  a  significance. 
Our  time  is  past, 

And  we  go  forth,  forgotten  but  not  forgetting 

This  house  with  its  knotty  turrets, 

And  twisted  boughs, 

Its  band  of  teachers  and  seeking  students 

That  sojourn  a  space  together — 

That  is  the  College  we  have  known. 


#lpttp  (§.  ©Btletr 

,A  member  af  last  gear's  Jflresljman  Class 
toljfl  passeb  ama§  at  Courtenatr,  p.C 
on 

J\nm  13%  1934 
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EDirORML 


HAVING  AGED  in  the  scholastic  wood  of  our 
College's  memorable  class  rooms  for  the  aca- 
demically correct  period  of  two  years,  it  has 
fallen  upon  our  already  burdened  shoulders  to  com' 
pose  what  all  printers  insist  on  calling  the  "Editor- 
ial". 

Of  what  shall  we  write?  Shall  it  be,  according 
to  custom  immemorial,  the  big,  bad  world  and  the 
evils  thereof:  or  shall  it  be  something  like  the  hoary 
theme,  'Tor  and  Against  Higher  Education?11  No, 
none  of  these  things  can  hold  us,  for  we  have  several 
ideas  which  we  wish  to  present  for  your  scholarly  consideration. 

First,  has  anyone  ever  thought  of  decorating  the  interior  of  our  most  estimable 
castle?  For  two  years  our  tender  Editorial  soul  has  been  yearning  for  some  quiet  room 
in  the  College,  tastefully  furnished  with  a  half-dosen  comfortable  chairs,  a  real  carpet, 
several  worthwhile  pictures  and  a  few  of  the  other  things  which  make  four  walls,  a 
ceiling  and  a  floor  into  something  habitable.  It  all  came  about  when  Miss  Ross  objected 
to  our  first  innocent  conversation  in  the  Library,  and  when  we  were  told  not  to  loiter  in 
the  second  floor  hallway.  Now,  how  can  the  students  of  the  College  be  expected  to 
develop  their  intellects,  without  conversation  and  argument,  or  how  can  they  be 
brought  to  love  artistic  expression  without  being  surrounded  by  it  in  the  place  where 
they  spend  a  large  part  of  the  day?  We  plead  with  you  to  do  something  about  it.  Our 
gentle  soul  is  being  slowly  crushed  by  a  "Main  Street11  environment. 

Then  there  is  the  matter  of  reading.  In  the  course  of  our  adventures  in  the  Lib- 
rary, we  have  come  across  many  books  which  have  been  out  of  employment  ever 
since  they  left  the  publisher.  Just  think  of  it  !  Years  of  idleness  sitting  wearily  upon 
the  shelf.  (It  reminds  one  of  the  old  melodrama  about  the  sailor  and  his  waiting 
sweetheart.)  Of  course,  we  wouldn't  think  of  suggesting  that  anyone  bother  to  look 
at  a  book  they  haven't  at  least  had  a  reference  to  in  lectures,  but  don't  you  think  it 
might  make  those  forlorn  volumes  feel  just  a  little  more  cheerful  if  some  thoughtful 
student  took  them  home  one  at  a  time,  each  for  one  night,  placing  them  with  care  on 
a  high  shelf  so  that  little  Johnny  would  not  have  a  chance  to  "look  at  the  pretty 
pictures,"  and  returning  them  in  the  morning  ?  I  think  that  the  College  W.C.T.U. 
should  appoint  a  committee  to  look  into  the  matter;  or  perhaps  the  Librarian  would 
be  so  good  as  to  start  a  Treasure  Hunt,  beginning  in  some  popular  work  such  as  the 
French  Dictionary  and  after  meandering  about  through  the  "Harvard  Classics"  and 
the  "Bulletins  of  the  American  Mathematical  Society,"  ending  in  one  of  the  more 
profound  volumes  on  Christian  morality. 

And  now  there  remains  but  one  pleasant  duty  to  perform  before  our  adventure 
into  Journalism  is  ended.  To  John  Hood,  the  Business  Manager,  to  his  competent  staff 
of  advertising  experts  and  to  the  very  excellent  Editorial  staff  we  extend  our  sincere 
thanks  for  their  co-operation  and  enthusiasm.  We  must  also  acknowledge  our  debt 
to  the  members  of  the  Faculty  Committee  who  have  been  so  very  helpful  with  their 
advice  and  thoughtful  suggestions. 

Adieu,  Victoria  College,  adieu  ! 

— The  Editor. 
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Student's  Council  Report 

THE  STUDENTS1  COUNCIL  of  1934-35  is  glad  to  have  this  opportunity  to 
thank  all  those  who  have  helped  in  any  way  to  make  the  past  College  year  the 
success  which  it  has  been. 

During  this  session,  the  students  of  the  institution  have  shown  a  fairly  strong 
interest  in  extra-curricular  activities.  The  various  College  societies  and  clubs  have  made 
very  satisfactory  progress,  with  the  undergraduates  taking  an  active  part  in  most  pro- 
grammes.  This  fact  is  particularly  true  of  the  new  Literary  Arts  Society  which  has 
more  than  justified  its  formation  but  the  Science  Club,  the  International  Relations 
Society,  and  the  S.C.M.  have  also  accomplished  their  purpose,  by  broadening  the 
scope  of  our  College  life. 

In  the  Wednesday  noon  Pep  Meetings,  a  strong  feeling  of  enthusiasm  has  been 
generated  for  sports,  especially  Rugby,  and  many  thanks  are  due  to  those  who  have 
planned  and  participated  in  these  gatherings. 

The  Players'1  Club  chose  a  very  difficult  work  for  amateur  production  when  they 
selected  "Fanny's  First  Play, 11  by  Shaw,  but  the  interest  shown  by  members  of  the 
Club  overcame  all  obstacles  and  made  the  presentation  a  great  triumph. 

On  the  whole,  the  student  body  has  shown  to  a  high  degree,  the  cooperation 
which  is  a  necessity  for  efficient  administration,  and  they  have  our  thanks.  We  must 
also  express  our  gratitude  to  the  Faculty  for  the  gracious  support,  which  as  a  group 
and  as  individuals,  they  have  given  us. 

And  now,  may  the  retiring  Council  be  allowed  to  extend  every  good  wish  to  the 
Council- Elect  and  to  next  year's  Freshmen  and  Sophomores. 

Eleanor  K.  Smith,  Secretary. 
Newton  D.  Cameron,  President. 


•b 


In  dedicating  this  issue  of  "The  Craigdarroch,,  to  Mr.  Jay  the  members  of  the 
Annual  Board  wish  to  express  to  him  on  his  retirement  from  the  chairmanship  of 
the  Board  of  School  Trustees  their  very  deep  appreciation  of  his  untiring  and  synv 
pathetic  interest  in  the  College.  The  support  which  Mr.  Jay  has  always  lent  to  aca- 
demic and  other  activities  has  meant  much  to  Victoria  College.  The  Board  extends  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jay  their  best  wishes  for  continued  happiness  throughout  the  coming 
years. 
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1m 


A  Greeting  from  Varsity 

AGAIN  THE  TIME  HAS  COME  for  another  message  for  Victoria  College  stu- 
dents !  I  never  have  any  difficulty  in  having  the  kindliest  feelings  towards  you. 
My  only  trouble  is  in  giving  expression  to  them  in  a  form  which  fain  would 
vary  from  year  to  year.  I  have  heard,  however,  of  certain  groups  of  students  who  are 
not  at  all  displeased  if  there  is  little  or  no  variation  in  the  formal  communications 
which  they  receive  from  their  professors  in  a  certain  season  following  the  vernal 
equinox.  And  rumor  has  it  that  these  communications  are  at  times  abrupt,  "Find  this 
or  that,  Prove  it;"  obscure,  "Who  was  so-and-so  and  what  for?";  or  even  slightly  un' 
intelligible  "Tell  what  you  know  about  .  .  .  ".  But  my  present  communication  would 
kindle  only  the  pleasantest  reactions. 

In  looking  over  the  annuals  for  the  past  few  years  (so  that  I  shall  be  fortified 
against  repetition)  I  note  with  interest  the  numbers  of  Victoria  College  students  who 
continue  their  work  at  the  University.  I  trust  many  of  you  will  find  it  possible  to  do 
likewise.  The  University  is  pleased  with  the  work  you  are  doing  and  will  be  glad  to 
welcome  you  a  little  nearer. 

Wishing  you  all  the  best  of  success,  I  am 

Sincerely  yours, 

D.  Buchanan,  Dean. 

March  22nd,  1935. 


•b  «fc 

MISS  FIELDS 

The  students  of  Victoria  College  are  very  glad  to  welcome  to  their  midst  Miss 
Ruth  Fields  who  is  acting  as  Assistant  to  Mr.  Cunningham  in  the  Biology  Department- 
Miss  Fields  is  a  former  student  of  the  College,  having  been  here  in  the  session  of  1928- 
'29.  She  took  her  B.A.  at  U.B.C.,  where  she  gained  high  honours  in  the  Biological 
Sciences.  Her  presence  is  greatly  appreciated  by  all  the  Biology  students,  and  undoubt- 
edly, her  kind  assistance  in  the  lab.  was  a  large  factor  in  the  very  excellent  showing 
which  the  class  made  in  the  Christmas  exams. 

4*  .g. 


miss  macintosh 

Miss  Jean  Macintosh,  instructress  in  French  at  the  Victoria  College  for  the  past 
two  years,  left  us  at  the  end  of  last  session  to  take  post  graduate  work  in  French  at 
the  University.  We  all  miss  her  active  participation  in  the  social  functions  of  the  Col- 
lege and  our  regret  at  her  departure  is  only  dispelled  by  the  return  of  Madame  Sand- 
erson-Mongin  to  full  direction  of  the  French  Department. 
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rf^Wv  VICTORIA 

THE  FRESHMAN 

A  freshie  said: 

I  will  plant  a  little  tree, 

And  watch  it  grow  to  a  mighty  height; 

I  will  tend  it  faithfully, 

And  water  it  with  crystal  dew  so  bright. 

Above  my  head  knowledge  shall  be 

A  shield  of  leaves,  a  guard  against  the  night 

Of  ignorance,  and  I  will  see 

Wisdom  in  its  cool  green  dim  delight. 

He  quoth: 

I  will  cast  a  little  stone, 

And  watch  the  ripples  spread  in  perfect  rings, 

Each  one  eternal  and  alone, 

Sharp  as  the  loveliness  of  silver  wings. 

He  planted  on  a  barren  shore 

A  forest  tall  of  green  and  graceful  oaks, 

And  each  tree  soon  its  harvest  bore 

And  dropped  it  where  the  salty  seaweed  floats. 

The  stone  he  threw,  it  left  no  mark 
To  show  that  he  had  lived  or  it  had  been. 
The  pond  he  chose  was  hard  and  stark 
With  cold  and  glassy  ice,  and  he  fell  in. 

— Peggy  Higgs. 

*g« 

DEFINITIONS 

Pomp — Something  you  get  water  from. 
Bard — As  a  seagull. 

Loaf — What  makes  the  world  go  'round. 

Dolt — How  we  get  our  hand,  as  in  bridge. 
Goitre — With  determination,  like  "I  goitre  go.11 
Burly — A  source  of  sugar. 
Zeal— Fur  bearing  animal. 
France — People  we  like. 

—P.  L.  E. 
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Literary  Arts  Club 

Honorary  President  Miss  J.  A.  Cann 

President  Brock  La  Pointe 

Secretary.....   Nancy  Paterson 


THE  MEETINGS  of  the  newly  formed  Literary  Arts  Club  have  been  a  source  of 
interest  to  its  members  throughout  the  year.  Membership  is  restricted  to  twenty 
students  and  the  meetings  have  consisted  for  the  most  part  of  talks  by  the  mem' 
bers  rather  than  of  addresses  by  outside  speakers. 

The  first  two  meetings  were  spent  in  the  consideration  of  John  Galsworthy. 
Papers  were  prepared  on  his  life  and  literary  style;  excerpts  from  one  of  his  plays 
were  read  and  the  screen  production  of  "Loyalties"  was  seen. 

At  the  next  meeting  Naomi  Mitchison,  a  writer  who  portrays  the  life  of  the 
ancient  Greeks  and  Romans  in  a  very  real  manner,  proved  an  interesting  topic  of 
discussion. 

Activities  for  the  pre-Christmas  term  ended  with  a  successful  evening  when  Miss 
Cann  gave  an  enlightening  talk  on  George  Bernard  Shaw,  following  which  scenes  from 
"Arms  and  the  Man",  and  "Caesar  and  Cleopatra",  were  read. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  Spring  term  Miss  Reby  Edmonds,  a  former  student 
of  Victoria  College,  who  has  taken  up  playwriting  with  success,  spoke  to  the  Club  on 
"Drama  and  the  Construction  of  Plays"  and  was  most  enthusiastically  received. 

Subsequent  meetings  have  taken  the  form  of  a  discussion  of  some  of  the  modern 
poets  and  the  reading  of  short  plays. 

An  active  part  in  the  meetings  has  been  taken  by  practically  all  the  members  of 
the  society  during  the  course  of  the  year  and  it  is  owing  to  these  efforts  and  the  never 
failing  support  of  Miss  Cann  that  the  Club  has  managed  to  establish  itself  as  an  active 
society. 

Nancy  Paterson,  Secretary. 


For  the  first  time  since  the  College  session  commenced,  Bill  McPhee  walked 
into  the  Library.  The  appearance  of  that  sanctum  is  a  little  deceptive  in  the  dim  light 
and  all  that,  so  we  will  pardon  his  bad  break  when  he  said  to  Miss  Ross  as  she  stood 
by  the  counter,  "Say,  d'ya.  sell  hot  dogs  here?" 
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Players'  Club 

THE  PLAYERS1  CLUB  has  always  been  ambitious.  This  year  it  became  unusually 
so,  and  undertook  to  present  "Fanny's  First  Play,"  a  three-act  comedy  by  George 
Bernard  Shaw.  Shaw's  plays  are  both  humorous  and  difficult  to  produce,  and  this 
particular  one  was  no  exception.  Yet  it  was  a  success  in  every  way,  and  should  en- 
courage  the  Players1  Club  of  tomorrow  to  attempt  great  things. 

The  members  of  the  cast  played  their  parts  so  well  that  it  would  be  hard  to  single 
out  any  as  especially  deserving  of  praise.  Clyde  Banfield,  Mary  Lindgren,  Pete  Schole- 
field,  and  Ellen  Purves  took  the  parts  of  the  two  respectable  and  middle-aged  couples 
very  effectively.  Bobby  Gilbey  was  played  by  Donald  Beach,  Margaret  Knox  by  Lorna 
Coton,  and  Monsieur  Duvallet  by  Bill  Anstie.  The  two  very  important  parts  of  Jug- 
gins and  Darling  Dora  were  creditably  filled  by  Fred  Hobson  and  Hester  Hamilton. 

The  Club  extends  its  sincerest  thanks  to  the  Honorary  President,  Miss  H.  R. 
Humphrey,  and  the  Director,  Major  Bullock- Webster,  without  whom  the  play  could 
not  have  been  so  successful.     It  also  wishes  to  thank  all  its  supporters,  especially 
Bob  Ford,  the  Business  Manager,  and  the  Stage  Manager,  Percy  Wickett. 
The  Executive  for  1934-5  was: 

Honorary  President  Miss  H.  R.  Humphrey 

President   Frederic  Hobson 

Vice-President  Bent  Sivertz 

Secretary   Pegcy  Higgs 

4*  4* 

Science  Cluh 

THE  SCIENCE  CLUB  of  the  College  has  continued  throughout  the  year  to  stim- 
ulate interest  among  the  students  in  scientific  subjects.  An  attempt  has  been  made 
to  secure  speakers  on  topics  of  particular  interest  as  well  as  to  keep  abreast  of 
the  more  recent  advances  in  scientific  research. 

The  Club  is  greatly  indebted  to  those  who  have  addressed  its  meetings: 
Dr.  T.  A.  Rickard,  an  eminent  Mining  Engineer,  who  spoke  on  "Metals  of  the 
Early  Inhabitants  of  Vancouver  Island.11 

Mr.  E.  J.  Savannah,  whose  subject  was  "Photography.11 

Mr.  J.  B  Munro,  Deputy  Minister  of  Agriculture,  whose  address  on  "The  Ap- 
plication of  Science  to  Agriculture  in  British  Columbia11,  evoked  an  animated  discus- 
sion on,  inter  alia,  "How  to  Grow  Peanuts. 1n 

Len  Arnall  and  Trevor  Davis,  student  speakers,  whose  subjects  were  "Plant 
Pathology11  and  "The  Trail  Smelter11  respectively;  and 

Mr.  Angus  Mclntyre,  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Bapco  Paint  Company,  whose 
address  on  "The  Science  of  Paint  Making11  was  supplemented  by  a  demonstration  of 
the  various  processes  involved. 

Further  meetings,  to  which  prominent  speakers  have  been  invited,  are  being  ar- 
ranged.  The  Executive  of  the  Club  for  the  past  year  consisted  of : 

President  John  S.  Garrett 

Vice-President  Trevor  Davis 

Secretary  Mary  G.  Gibson 

Mary  G.  Gibson,  Secretary. 
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International  Relations  Club 

THE  INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS  CLUB  has  enjoyed  its  usual  success  this 
year.  The  meetings  have  been  interesting  and  well  attended,  and  the  speakers 
have  been  excellent. 

Mr.  James  Gibson,  a  Victoria  Rhodes  Scholar,  spoke  at  the  first  meeting  on 
"European  Colleges  and  Student  Services."  At  later  dates  we  were  addressed  by  Dr. 
Kaye  Lamb  of  the  Provincial  Library,  who  spoke  on  the  English  Labor  Movement,  and 
by  Miss  Adele  Wilson,  who  took  as  her  subject  "Swedish  Social  Experiments." 

Student  speakers  during  the  year  included  Miss  Ellen  Purves,  Miss  Edna  Baxter, 
Mr.  George  Gregory,  Miss  Jean  McLaurin,  Mr.  Colbert  and  Miss  Joey  Wilson. 

The  Club  library  has  been  considerably  enlarged  and  has  become  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  up-to-date  sections  of  the  College  library. 

The  L  R.  C.  is  hoping  to  send  a  fairly  large  delegation  to  the  Northwestern  Con- 
ference in  Moscow,  Idaho,  and  it  is  hoped  that  next  year  the  Conference  may  be  held 
in  this  College. 

The  executive  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  all  those  who  have 
contributed  to  the  success  of  the  Club  this  year. 

O.  Marrion,  Secretary. 

•g.     .j.  4« 

Student  Christian  Movement 

1 934-5  HAS  MARKED  a  very  successful  year  for  the  Student  Christian  Move- 
ment of  Victoria  College,  not  only  in  attendance  but  also  in  interest  and  inspir- 
ation. We  were  fortunate  in  receiving  visits  from  the  General  Secretary  of  the 
S.  C.  M.  of  Canada,  Mr.  Beverly  Oaten,  who  addressed  a  noon  meeting  and  was 
present  at  an  informal  social  hour  held  in  the  Women's  Commons  Room.  Mr.  Oaten 
offered  many  helpful  suggestions  for  carrying  on  our  work. 

Mr.  Gilbert  Baker,  who  was  secretary  of  the  Student  Christian  Movement  in  the 
University  of  London,  and  who  is  going  as  a  missionary  to  China,  addressed  an  in- 
formal meeting,  at  which  he  spoke  on  "Youth  Conditions  and  S.C.M.  Work  in  Eng- 
land, France  and  Germany." 

Some  very  interesting  and  helpful  addresses  were  given  by  visiting  speakers:  Rev. 
Gordon  Boothroyd  spoke  on  "The  Student  and  Christianity,"  Rev.  T.  R.  Lancaster 
talked  on  "Prayer",  Madame  Sanderson-Mongin  told  a  very  fascinating  story  which 
she  entitled  "Once  Upon  a  Time  There  Was  a  Queen;"  and  Mr.  Tom  Jackson,  former 
president  of  the  Victoria  College  S.  C.  M.,  now  at  U.B.C.,  spoke  at  a  noon  meeting. 

A  number  of  meetings  were  taken  by  students:  among  those  who  spoke  being 
Mary  Gibson,  John  Garrett,  and  Wm.  McPhee. 

Much  interest  was  shown  in  the  open  discussions  when  all  members  voiced  opin- 
ions on  "Prayer",  "The  Purpose  of  Life",  and  "The  Religion  of  the  College  Student." 

The  President,  Wm.  McPhee,  and  the  Secretary,  Jara  Armitage,  with  the  execu- 
tive, wish  to  thank  all  those  who  have  helped  to  make  this  year  so  successful  for  the 
movement.  Especially  are  we  grateful  to  Mr.  Farr  for  his  ready  assistance  and  kindly 
advice. 

Jara  E.  Armitage,  Secretary. 
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EVENSONG 
It  is  evening 

Tranquil  as  a  dream  

The  west  begins  to  redden  and  thro' 
The  mellow  dusk  of  mystic  night 

A  soft  wind  calls  

A  petal  falls  

Lost  in  a  murmuring  sea. 

Flowers  fade 

But  their  fragrance  lingers, 

Wafted  by  the  arrant  breeze. 

O  will  someone  say, 

As  my  frail  shallop  slips  its  moorings 

And  the  dim  still  dimmer  grows: 

"He  felt  the  soft  heartbeats  of  Humanity," 

And  sigh  that  I  am  called. 

We  must  go — 

But  O  that  I  might,  ere  to  dust  surrenders 
This,  my  frame,  the  shell  of  me, 
Light  a  dream,  a  vision  splendid, 
Burning  like  this  sunset  glow  ! 

Then  one  evening 

Mute,  as  in  a  dream  

Past  the  trees  that  softly  bending 
Croon  their  dreamy  evensong, 

Let  me  drift  

Where  hills  uplift  .  .  . 
Unafraid  to  meet  the  Dawn  ! 

— Eiko  Henmi. 

*     *  * 


TODAY 

I  have  tasted  today  and  found  it  sweet. 
Life  on  my  lips  was  rich  and  cool, 
Golden  flame  in  a  liquid  pool. 
Today  was  sweet. 

Yesterday's  wine  was  an  amber  glow 
Shot  through  with  sunlight  and  silver  ram, 
Bitter  as  aloes  and  hot  with  pain, 
Crested  with  snow. 

You  fear  the  cup  !  On  your  soul  lies  sleep. 
Wake  up  !  for  tomorrow  comes  hooded  death. 
Today  slips  by  with  each  trembling  breath. 
Here  is  life  !  Drink  deep. 

— Peggy  Higgs. 
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SPORE! 

Rugby 

THE  SQUAD  was  well  supported  this  year  by 
the  College  students;  and  the  players  de-  „ 
served  every  bit  of  support  they  received. 
The  boys  worked  hard,  and  through  their  untir- 
ing effort,  the  team  finished  a  good  second  in 
both  halves  of  the  league.  In  one  of  the  best 
games  of  the  year  they  drew  with  the  Wander- 
er's Blues,  the  league  champions.  In  the  final  for 
the  second  half  championship  of  the  league  the  College  team  put  up  a  game  fight,  and 
was  well  supported  by  the  student  cheering  section,  but  were  defeated  by  a  5-0  score. 
In  the  game  with  Varsity  at  Vancouver,  the  College  team  upset  the  Varsity  team  by 
a  score  of  6  to  3.  in  the  annual  Kiwanis1  Cup  final  against  Victoria  High  School,  they 
upset  a  strong  High  School  squad  with  a  comfortable  margin,  for  the  first  time  since 
the  series  was  started. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  fine  record  of  the  team  is  due  to  Johnny  Rowlands, 
the  coach,  for  his  patient  instruction,  and  for  the  esprit  de  corps  with  which  he  in- 
fused every  member  of  the  team. 

THE  TEAM 

Joe  Andrews  (Captain) — A  popular  and  efficient  captain.  Joe  has  a  devastating 
tackle,  and  leads  his  scrum  well.  He  is  never  selfish,  and  is  always  ready  to  sacri- 
fice his  own  opportunities  to  gain  kudos,  for  the  good  of  the  team  as  a  whole. 

Vic  Thomas  (Vice-Captain) — A  smart  stand-off  half  and  full-back.  Vic  injured  his 
foot  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  but  finished  the  season  strongly,  and  was  an 
important  factor  in  the  success  of  the  College  team. 

Philip  Nation — 'Tip11  is  a  good  fast-breaking  forward  with  a  natural  aptitude  for 
the  game.  He  is  always  on  top  of  the  play,  and  shows  wonderful  speed. 

Henry  Hudson — "Hank11  is  a  very  cool  player,  and  because  of  this  makes  a  good 
full-back.  Though  he  would  perhaps  rather  play  in  the  scrum,  he  has  accepted  his 
position  philosophically  for  the  good  of  the  game. 

Robert  Price — Is  a  fast-moving  three,  who  has  improved  greatly  throughout  the  sea- 
son. Don't  forget  to  dive  for  that  line,  Bob  ! 

William  Veitch — Is  a  good,  conscientious  wing  three-quarter.  Bill's  greatest  fault  is 
recurrent  nervousness.  If  he  can  manage  to  overcome  this,  he  may  make  good 
Rugby  material. 

Lionel  Cox— Lionel  is  a  smart,  resourceful,  inside  three-quarter.  He  tackles  well,  and 

shows  great  efficiency  and  speed  in  smothering  offensive  plays. 
William  Halkett— Bill  is  a  quick,  tricky  inside  three-quarter:  he  is  an  unselfish 

player,  and  also  makes  many  good  plays.  Both  he  and  Lionel  Cox  have  great, 

though  somewhat  undeveloped,  ability. 
Frank  Garrison— A  fine  hard-hitting  forward  and  an  excellent  player.  Frank  and 

Joe  Andrews  did  a  great  deal  of  the  heavy  work  of  the  season. 
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RUGBY —  (Continued) 

Vic  Painter — A  good  all  round  man,  best  as  a  forward,  but  a  good  full'back  or 
three-quarter.  He  should  learn  to  think  ahead  more,  and  forget  that  bugbear 
"going  stale  !" 

"Peter"  Leckie-Ewing — Peter  is  a  good,  fast-breaking  forward;  but  shows  too  great 
a  preference  for  ball-carrying,  as  compared  to  dribbling.  His  playing  has  im- 
proved greatly  during  the  year. 

Waring  Kennedy — Waring  is  a  cool,  fast-thinking  scrum  half,  and  is  not  easily 
rattled.  His  playing  has  improved  greatly,  but  he  could  still  have  a  little  more  con- 
fidence in  himself. 

Donald  Fisher — Is  an  outstanding  forward,  he  is  a  good  dribbler,  and  covers  the 

play  well.  He  smothers  well  but  could  improve  his  tackling. 
Jack  Cox — Jack  is  an  honest,  hard-working  forward  who  dribbles  and  tackles  well. 

He  is  not  always  seen,  but  is  usually  on  the  spot. 
Robert  Lindsey — "Tab"  is  a  good  forward,  and  works  hard  all  the  time:  he  is  an 

especially  good  dribbler.  Perhaps  he  is  over  eager  to  "talk  it  out"  with  people. 
Fred  Leighton — A  quiet,  willing  forward  and  a  good  dribbler,  who  showed  great 

improvement  in.  the  latter  part  of  the  year. 
James  Fields — Is  a  useful  utility  man  who  has  improved  greatly  with  practice. 
Harold  Horne — Has  very  good  possibilities.  He  is  a  good  man  with  the  ball;  but 

doesn't  like  mixing  it  with  the  opposing  players,  which  he  must  overcome. 
"Mike"  Ishida— Was  a  promising  wing  three-quarter  and  a  good  tackle.  Unfortun- 
ately he  turned  out  for  the  team  only  for  the  first  half  of  the  season. 
Philip  Jones — Showed  great  possibilities  as  a  forward  until  he  was  forced  out  of 

the  game  by  an  injured  shoulder;  which  we  hope  will  not  impair  his  progress 

next  year. 

C.  Stewart — Improved  greatly  in  the  practices.  He  is  a  player  from  whom  more 
should  be  heard  next  year. 


Men's  Basketball 

THERE  ARE  A  NUMBER  of  Basketball  enthusiasts  at  the  College  this  year,  and 
they  succeeded  in  forming  a  team  and  arranging  for  a  number  of  games.  How- 
ever, as  the  squad  was  unable  to  secure  the  services  of  a  regular  coach,  it  was 
deemed  advisable  to  give  up  the  thought  of  entering  a  league,  and  so  no  regular 
schedule  was  adhered  to.  Of  the  six  games  played,  three  were  with  the  Normal 
School,  and  there  was  one  encounter  with  each  of  the  following:  Chinese  Students, 
Canadian  Scottish,  and  Ex-Oaklands.  The  smooth  working  Oakland  Grads  was  the 
only  team  which  defeated  the  Blue  and  Gold. 

Among  those  who  turned  out  most  regularly  for  games  and  practices  were 
Robert  Jones,  Kenneth  Reid,  Peter  Joe,  George  Lowe,  Harold  Turner,  Stan  Evans, 
George  Nicholson,  Ray  Simpson,  and  Gordy  Fields. 
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Women's  Athletic  Report 

Basketball 

THIS  YEAR,  the  basketball  team  again  played  in  the  League  consisting  of  three 
teams — Victoria  High  School,  the  Normal  School  and  Victoria  College.  In  their 
first  game  of  the  season  the  College  girls  went  down  to  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
the  Normal  School,  2  5 '2  3.  But  under  the  able  coaching  of  Lois  MacMurchie  they 
progressed  steadily,  and  after  losing  to  Victoria  High  School  43-14,  and  4844,  they 
ended  the  season  successfully  by  defeating  the  Normal  School  48-26. 

The  team  consisted  of  the  following: 

Forwards — Virginia  Hannah,  Kathleen  Coates,  Phyllis  Lockley. 

Guards — Nan  Paterson,  Gwen  Gardiner,  Jeanne  Chatham,  Marjorie  Kenney, 

Milva  White. 

.j.  4. 

Grass  Hockey 

THE  GRASS -HOCKEY  TEAM  has  had  a  fairly  successful  season,  although  this 
would  not  seem  apparent  from  the  scores.  There  has  been  rather  a  lack  of  interest 
shown  in  hockey  by  the  majority  of  students,  but  the  team  turned  out  regularly 
to  practice,  with  the  result  that  there  was  a  decided  improvement  as  the  term  pro- 
gressed. 

The  majority  of  games  were  played  against  the  Oak  Bay  and  Victoria  High 
Schools,  owing  to  the  fact  that  neither  St.  Margaret's  School  nor  the  Normal  School 
had  teams  participating  in  this  sport  this  year. 

The  team  was  as  follows: 

Forwards — Joyce  Greenwood,  Jane  Caldwell,  Margaret  Ross,  Mary  Lindgren, 
Nan  Paterson. 

Half'bac\s — Peggy  Walton,  Esther  Ford  (Captain),  Marjorie  Unsworth,  Ruth 
Carey. 

Full-bac\s — Pat  Hemberow,  Joan  Pinhorn. 
Goal — Helen  Becker,  Mildred  Wright. 
Coach — Molly  Unsworth. 

4.     4.  jj* 

Golf 

GOLF  WAS  NOT  ORGANIZED  as  a  College  sport  this  year,  but  a  team  re- 
presenting the  College  met  a  team  from  the  Uplands  during  the  Christmas  holi- 
days and  vindicated  the  Alma  Mater  to  the  tune  of  6  to  2. 
The  players  were  Peggy  Allen,  Loula  Cameron,  Mr.  Wallace,  Vic.  Painter,  Pat 
Freeman,  Clyde  Banfield,  Jake  Sangster  and  Bob  Ford. 
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Badminton 


Officers — President  Percy  Wickett.        Secretary  Frances  Farquhar 

THE  BADMINTON  CLUB,  acting  more  or  less  independently,  was  once  again 
given  the'  support  of  a  large  number  of  eager  students,  and  enjoyed  a  very  sue 
cessful  season.  About  seventy  members  were  registered,  and  the  courts  at  the 
Willows  were  in  use  almost  every  afternoon. 

Eight  matches  were  played  against  teams  from  the  Normal  School,  the  Willows 
Badminton  Club,  Oak  Bay  High,  and  Mount  View  High.  Of  these,  four  were  won 
and  four  lost. 

*     *  * 

Ping-Pong 

Officers — President  Lionel  Cox.    Executive  Stan  Evans  and  Waring  Kennedy 

PING-PONG  WAS  ORGANIZED  into  something  like  a  club  for  the  first  time 
in  the  history  of  the  College.  The  students  really  supported  this  activity  and 
many  interesting  matches  were  played  among  the  members  at  lunch  hour  and 
after  4  o'clock. 

A  match  was  played  against  Victoria  High  School  and  one  against  the  Normal 
students.  Both  resulted  in  overwhelming  victories  for  College.  In  addition  to  these 
outside  contests,  a  competition  was  held  to  decide  the  Singles  Championship.  This 
was  won  by  Lionel  Cox,  the  President.  Other  leading  players  were  Ray  Simpson, 
Stan  Evans,  Waring  Kennedy,  and  Vic  Thomas. 
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A  Fantasie  on  Springe 

In  which  the  lamentfull  shepherd  bemoans  the  joys  of  that  merrie  season 

Woe  is  me — the  Ides  of  March 

Are  upon  us  once  more! 

Here  I  take  me  my  pen  in  hand  to  write 

Of  Springe 

And  her  glories.  This  mood  may  be  due 
To  the  crab  salad  of  which  I  partook 
Yesternight,  or  to  the  burned  kipper 
Which  was  so  unmercifully  thrust 
Under  mine  olfactory  appendage 
This  a.m.  However,  so  be  it  and 
Nevertheless,  it  is  far  from  mine 
Intention  to  tire  my  unwoeful  readers 
With  my  woefullness, 
Woe  is  me. 

After  perusing  the  first  page 
Of  mine  daily  journal,  in  which  I  learned 
That  there  were  still  five  Dionne  quintuplets 
No  less,  no  more, 

And  that  the  Emperor  of  Wun-Tin'Khan's  wife  used 
Red  nail  polish 

Which  he  said  was  due  to  the  intense  communistic 

Influence  in  his  sorely  troubled  domain, 

I  whistled  to  mine  faithful  hound 

And  set  out  in  the  fresh  morning  air. 

We  gambolled  across  the  beautiful  meadows 

All  covered  with  daisies,  dew  and  chewing  gum 

Wrappers, 

Delightful  in  the  radiant  warmth  of  the  sun 

And  inhaling  the  fragrant  freshfullness 

Of  a  nearby  garbage  heap. 

The  birds  in  the  trees  were  bursting 

Their  little  hearts  with  joy 

And  stuff, 

Throwing  forth  into  this  dismal  world 
Their  unpremeditated  warblings. 
Nearby — a  dark  flaxen'haired  lass  bent  low 
Over  her  work 

Humming  a  charming  folk  song  thusly: 
"He  was  her  mairnn  she 

Looked  up,  smiled  and  twirted  in  a  bird'like  manner 
"H'ya.  tall  'n  hans'm,"  by  which  I  was  somewhat 
Taken  aback.  Howsomever  I  returned  her  greeting 

(Concluded  on  page  55) 
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JOHN  G.  ALDOUS  (Mount  Douglas  High) 

As  Miss  Cann  says,  "He  is  a  man  of  science,"  but  when  not 
studying  the  feline  nervous  system  or  determining  the  manga' 
nese  content  of  pyrolusite,  John  is  to  be  found  cavorting  on 
the  Badminton  court.  Objective:  Honour  course  in  Chem.  and 
Biology  at  U.B.C. 


MURIEL  ANDERSON  (Normal) 

After  sojourning  in  the  wilderness  and  outer  darkness  of  Nor' 
mal  for  a  space,  Muriel  has  returned  to  our  atmosphere  of 
peace  and  culture  to  recuperate.  She  may  be  partial,  but  she's 
all  there,  if  you  know  what  we  mean — and  we  think  you  do. 
Muriel  adopts  a  motherly  attitude  to  all  Freshmen. 


JOSEPH  ANDREWS  (V.  H.  S.) 

Captain  of  the  Rugby  team  and  feminine  lead  in  all  our  Pep 
Meeting  drammers.  Joe's  motor  cycle  lends  the  proper  Flaming 
Youth  atmosphere  to  these  dignified  halls  of  learning,  but  in 
private  life  he's  just  a  curlyheaded  Alpine  yodcller  with  a 
yen  ior  moonshine. 
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JARA  E.  ARMITAGE  (Mount  Douglas  High) 

Jara.  displays  uncanny  skill  in  dissecting  cats  at  the  Zoo.  Lab., 
where  she  spends  most  of  her  time.  She  also  edifies  Madame 
and  the  French  II  class  by  her  original  translations  of  Mr.  La 
Fontaine's  well-known  "Fables."  Jara  intends  to  pursue  her 
studies  at  U.  B.  C.  next  year. 


BEATRICE  M.  BALL  (Normal) 

"Bee"  has  returned  to  the  comparative  quiet  of  College  life, 
after  a  year  spent  at  Normal.  Needless  to  say,  she  aspires  to  the 
noble  profession  of  teaching. 

HILARY  BASTIN  (Mount  Newton  High) 

Hilary  is  a  frequenter  of  the  Zoo.  Lab.  where  she  may  be 
found  making  the  intimate  acquaintance  of  a  forlorn-looking 
lobster  or  herring.  Rumor  has  it  that  French  is  not  Hilary's 
favourite  subject. 


CYRIL  A.  BAYLEY  (Mount  View  High) 

Cyril  is  noted  for  his  large  and  colourful  collection  of  cravats 
which  we  all  admire  greatly.  Frequently  to  be  seen  in  the 
Library. 


ARTHUR  R.  BEST  (Mount  Douglas  High) 

His  uncanny  accuracy  with  the  slide-rule  which  he  won  in 
First  Year  Science,  has  endeared  him  to  all  Chem.  II  students, 
particularly  those  who  "don't  like  Aggers."  His  well-greased 
mane  is  that  of  a  poet  or  musician,  but  this  promise  is  not  ful- 
filled by  the  melancholy  notes  which  he  extracts  from  the  Lab. 
glass-ware. 

JEAN  M.  BONNELL  (V.  H.  S.) 

Occasionally  to  be  seen  with  Frances  Graham.  Jean  upholds 
the  artistic  reputation  of  the  Sophomores,  as  proved  by  the 
poster  which  she  did  for  the  Players'  Club.  She  made  a  very 
efficient  Assistant  Stage  Manager  for  the  Play,  and  had  it  not 
been  for  Jean's  assortment  of  table  lamps,  the  Gilbey  home 
might  have  been  in  darkness. 


mm 


NEWTON  D.  CAMERON  (V.  H.  S.) 

The  renowned  and  doughty  President  of  the  Students'  Council. 
Did  anyone  ever  see  Newt  without  his  hair  greased  down? 
(Rhetorical  question  by  the  Editor).  His  argumentative  dis- 
position, combined  with  a  subtle  sense  of  humour,  gives  to  his 
pronouncements  the  sublimity  of  Olympian  Jove. 
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JOAN  J.  CARTER  (Kaslo.) 

An  authority  on  Horace,  Virgil  and  Gustave  Flaubert,  but 
occasionally  Joan  finds  it  difficult  to  supply  Mr.  Black's  avid 
demands  for  French  words  derived  from  the  language  of  the 
Caesars.  One  of  the  Intelligentsia.  "Now,  Miss  Carter,  please 
speak  out  so  we  can  all  hear  you." 


JEANNE  E.  CHATHAM  (Edmonton) 

Just  a  Little  Buttercup  released  from  cold  storage.  After 
one  season  of  Victoria's  salubrious  weather,  Jeanne  has  be- 
come  but  a  shadow  on  the  wall,  and  she  hankers  for  the  snowy 
wastes  of  the  Prairies. — There  is  a  crash  of  breaking  glassware! 
There's  a  laugh  known  over  three  continents!  "Lookee,  lookee, 
here  comes  Cookie!" 


ANNA  P.  CLARKE  (V.  H.  S.) 

Anna  is  seldom  to  be  found  at  the  College  and  often  do  we 
cry,  "Oh  where  has  the  Art  Editor  gone?"  The  drawings  in 
this  magazine  are  largely  the  work  of  this  very  capable  person. 


LIONEL  A.  COX  (V.  H.  S.) 

Noted  for  an  unique  giggle.  Coxy  is  a  decided  asset  to  our 
Rugby  team,  but  when  it  comes  to  Ping-Pong,  he  is  about  half 
of  the  national  wealth.  He  plans  to  hang  out  his  shingle  one 
of  these  days  and  we'll  certainly  go  to  him  to  have  the  internal 
plumbing  system  renovated. 


L.  COLIN  CURTIS  (Normal) 

He  has  a  keen  analytical  mind  which  he  applies  with  diligence 
tc  the  criticism  of  his  professors'  pet  theories.  One  of  Mr. 
Black's  stalwart  followers,  and  we  sit  in  awe  when  he  arises  to 
tell  us  whether  "qua"  is  a  relative  adjective  or  pronoun. 


MARGARET  EGERTON  (V.H.S.) 

Margaret  is  one  of  our  quieter  students  who  realizes  that  Col- 
leges are  still  intended  for  studying.  Long  ago  she  gave  up  the 
idea  that  the  Library  is  a  place  where  one  may  acquire  know- 
ledge in  the  company  of  other  zealous  students. 


STANLEY  EVANS  (Normal) 

Stan  is  one  of  the  guiding  lights  of  the  Ping-Pong  Club,  but 
he  finds  time  to  attend  several  Second  year  classes.  His  sturdy 
chin  always  reminds  us  of  a  good-natured  lion  tamer,  so  he 
ought  to  be  an  excellent  teacher. 
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FRANCES  A.  FARQUHAR  (V.  H.  S.) 

"Teddy11  is  one  of  the  most  popular  members  of  the  Badmiri' 
ton  Club  and  is  usually  found  with  Shirley  Walker.  She  in' 
tends  to  study  at  Normal  next  year.  Teaching  seems  to  be  in 
the  Farquhar  blood. 


W.  GORDON  FIELDS  (V.  H.  S.) 

One  of  our  first  string  Basketball  players.  At  the  Chem.  Lab., 
Gordy  is  often  to  be  seen  passing  the  buns  to  Miss  Smith  and 
Miss  Hemberow.  He  is  making  a  comeback  after  four  years 
in  the  Business  World,  and  sad  experience  has  taught  him  not 
to  match  pennies  with  the  sharks  of  the  Bi.  Lab. 


V1- 


ROBERT  W.  FORD  (O.  B.  H.  S.) 

Bob  would  strongly  object  if  we  were  to  tell  you  again  how 
well  he  managed  the  finances  of  "Fanny's  First  Play,11  so  we 
will  remind  you  that  he  is  an  excellent  Golfer,  (This  will 
qualify  him  as  a  Corporation  Executive)  and  is  entering  Com' 
merce  at  U.  B.  C.  next  year. 

MARY  G.  GIBSON  (V.  H.  S.) 

Mary  ably  sustains  the  family  reputation  for  learning,  and  we 
are  sure  that  as  a  dietician  she  will  keep  every  protein  and 
carbohydrate  in  its  place.  Puns  are  all  right,  Mary,  but  please 
don"t  tell  us  again  that  you  write  Zoo.  fast  it's  hard  to  read 
your  notes. 

FRANCES  E.  GRAHAM  (V.  H.  S.) 

Leading  woman  athlete  of  the  College,  and  staunch  supporter 
of  all  its  organizations  except  the  Students1  Council.  She  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  girls  on  the  campus,  and  will  we  miss 
her  next  year  when  she  goes  to  MacDonald  College  to  study 
Dietetics  ! 


WILLIAM  HALKETT  (V.  H.  S.) 

One  of  our  most  deadly  three'quarters.  Bill  is  taking  things 
quietly  just  now,  but  one  of  these  days  we  expect  to  hear  of 
him  as  a  brilliant  Civil  Engineer.  The  mostah  of  the  bestah, 
Bill,  heah's  to  you. 

AUDREY  HAMILTON  (Golden  High) 

Audrey  is  very  much  concerned  over  the  bad  effects  which 
class'room  benches  have  on  students.  After  due  calculation,  she 
reports  that  in  less  than  ten  years  time,  unless  something  is 
done  about  it,  we  shall  all  have  corrugated  shoulders.  Figures 
back  her  up. 
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HAROLD  M.  HARE  (O.  B.  H.  S.) 

Appearance:  In  a  sweat-shirt.  Weakness:  Girls  in  all  six  deli- 
cious flavours.  Hangout:  The  Psychological  Laboratory  donated 

by  the  Class  of  '62.  Favourite  Occupation:   Bi.  lectures. 

Supply  either  "attending",  or  "skipping."  Ambition:  Dentistry 
at  Stanford. 


PAT  HEMBEROW  (St.  Margaret's) 

President  of  the  College  W.C.T.U.,  Assistant  Business  Mana- 
ger of  the  Play,  and  a  massive  tower  of  strength  on  the  Hoc- 
key team.  The  Council  was  going  to  send  Pat  over  to  Van- 
couver to  play  against  Varsity,  but  she  said  that  she  had  no 
relatives  to  stay  with,  so  they  sent  the  Rugby  squad  instead. 
Pat's  horoscope  bids  her  beware  of  red-headed  men. 

MARGARET  C.  HIGGS  (V.  H.  S.) 

Like  Diogenes  of  old,  Peg  spends  at  least  one  hour  of  every 
day  hunting  for  an  honest  man.  This,  with  her  arduous  duties 
as  Secretary  of  the  Players'  Club  and  as  Associate  Editor  of 
this  Annual,  fill  out  the  few  hours  not  taken  up  by  lectures 
and  culinary  experiments  of  an  high  order.  One  of  these  days, 
Peggy's  name  will  head  the  Best  Seller  list,  we  are  sure,  and 
she  will  then  become  "one  of  our  ex-students,  you  know." 

EDWARD  A.  HILL-TOUT  (Normal) 

And  here,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  we  have  a  fully  qualified  ped- 
agogue with  the  added  cultural  background  that  two  years  at 
College  can  give.  Little  Eddie  will  teach  your  infant  prodigies 
anything  from  A  B  C  to  the  Integration  of  Trigonometrical 
Functions,  and  you  may  rely  upon  his  guitar  to  soothe  away 
dull  care. 

J.  FREDERICK  HOBSON  (V.  H.  S.) 

"He  may  be  both  charitably  and  accurately  described"  as  the 
popular  President  of  the  Players'  Club,  a  footman  with  a 
straight  face,  and  as  College  Cheer  Leader.  Just  for  something 
else  to  do,  Fred  is  taking  a  full  course  in  Arts  and  Science, 
and  will  be  eating  it  up  at  Varsity  next  Fall. 

MOLLIE  HOLDEN  (Mount  View  High) 

Mollie  is  an  active  member  of  the  Psychology  class  and  has 
ideas  of  her  own  on  the  subject  of  I.  Q.'s.  We  hear  that  she 
is  engaged  in  writing  a  book  entitled  "The  Mentality  of  Mor- 
ons." (This  work  is  to  be  distributed  to  all  students,  free  of 
charge  by  next  year's  Council). 

JOHN  HOOD  (St.  Louis  College) 

As  Business  Manager  of  the  Annual,  John  is  very  much  con- 
cerned over  the  Editor's  frivolity  and  laziness.  He  is  headed 
for  both  Arts  and  Applied  Science,  and  we  are  sure  that  he 
will  be  a  conspicuous  success.  John's  precise  and  measured 
style  of  speaking  would  be  just  right  for  a  professor — so  easy 
to  take  notes  from,  you  know — but  we  wouldn't  advise  it, 
John,  some  Co-eds  are  pretty  unscrupulous  when  they  see  a 
handsome  Prof. 
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HING  HOPE  (V.  H.  S.) 

Despite  his  self'deprecation,  Hing  is  one  of  our  most  brilliant 
intellectual  lights  and  his  quiet  cranial  efficiency  is  well  known. 
Just  two  subjects  this  year,  but  Hing  still  asks  for  a  thirtysix 
hour  day  to  allow  him  time  for  all  those  extradural  courses 
he  is  carrying. 

HAROLD  R.  HORNE  (O.  B.  H.  S.) 

H.  R.  H.  is  the  Literary  and  Scientific  Representative  on  the 
Council,  but  we  would  like  to  recommend  that  he  trade  his 
Scottish  mouth  organ  for  a  saxophone.  It  would  be  such  cul- 
tural enlargement,  and  would  probably  place  his  home  in  an 
atmosphere  of  secluded  dignity  extremely  beneficial  to  the 
earnest  student. 

GEORGE  R.  KENWRICK  (University  School) 

Despite  his  natural  ability  in  History,  George  is  seriously  think' 
ing  of  founding  a  Bureau  of  Information  for  Physics  Students. 
It  seems  that  his  Lab.  Reports  with  their  drawings  of  stream' 
lined  apparatus,  have  created  quite  a  furore,  and  now  no  stu- 
dent would  think  of  writing  up  his  results  without  first  know- 
ing what  George  got. 

R.  BROCK  LA  POINTE  (V.  H.  S.) 

His  main  interest  is,  avowedly,  Chemistry,  but  he  is  President 
of  the  Literary  Arts  Club,  and  is  often  seen  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  a  piano.  The  poor  boy  has  a  great  weakness  for  the 
beautiful(s)  in  Life,  but  his  worst  failing  is  a  misguided  friend- 
ship with  a  certain  amateur  Editor.  Unless  this  alliance  is 
broken  up,  we  fear  these  two  may  begin  tampering  with  the 

B.  N.  A.  Act,  and  may  then  be  asked  to  apologise  to  the  King. 

FREDERICK  C.  McCAGUE  (Normal) 

Mr.  B.  has  grown  suspicious  that  our  Freddie  no  longer  thinks 
the  Coach  and  Horses  an  antiquated  fire-truck,  but  McCague 
says  he  can  explain  everything,  even  the  night  when  he  climb- 
ed the  telephone  pole  to  put  the  glow-worm  back  in  the  street 
light,  and  gave  his  overcoat  to  a  milkman  to  keep  his  horse 
from  sneezing.  Why,  this  good  man  is  a  sleeping  partner  in  the 

C.  C.F.  Chapter  of  the  W.C.T.U. 

DORIS  M.  MATHIESON  (V.  H.  S.) 

The  wee  Scotch  lassie  wi1  the  bonny  blue  eyes.  Doris  has  the 
unique  distinction  of  being  the  only  girl  taking  Commerce. 
Perhaps  that's  why  she  enjoys  Economics  so  much.  She  spends 
a  lot  of  time  on  the  Badminton  court  putting  over  deadly 
backhands,  but  on  sunny  Spring  days,  Ross  Bay  Beach — or  is 
it  the  Cemetery  ? — holds  a  mysterious  and  fatal  attraction  for 
her. 

ROY  B.  MORRISON  (Esquimalt  High) 

We  know  that  Roy  gets  at  least  six  hours  of  sleep  each  week, 
three  of  them  in  History  and  the  other  three  in  Psychology, 
but  otherwise  Morpheus  pleads  in  vain,  from  what  we've  heard. 
He  is  headed  for  the  King's  Navee,  but  perhaps  the  tender 
Muses  will  pity  us  who  are  left  behind,  and  draw  from  his 
poetically  overburdened  heart,  a  book  of  "Sluice  Wash  Solos." 
Who  can  tell  ? 
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PHILIP  T.  NATION  (O.  B.  H.  S.) 

Pip  is  Men's  Athletic  Representative  on  the  Council  and  he 
fills  the  position  ably,  without  bureaucratic  insistence  on  the 
Divine  Right  of  the  Areopagus.  He  is  a  renowned  Cricketer 
and  one  of  che  most  valuable  members  of  the  College  Rugby 
team,  as  well  as  being  a  distinguished  Badminton  player.  Next 
year,  Pip  will  enter  Third  Year  Commerce  at  U.  B.  C. 

GEORGE  A.  NICOLSON  (Revelstoke  High  School) 

The  strong  silent  man  of  the  Psychology  lectures.  (Crawley 
and  MacLean  please  note.)  He  thinks  there's  snow  place  like 
home,  but  we  must  remind  him  that  in  Revelstoke,  he  would 
spend  the  Winter  in  hibernation,  instead  of  being  Lord  High 
Cockatoo  of  the  College  Cyclers  Union. 

W.  HARVEY  OZARD  (V.  H.  S.) 

Our  gay  Lothario,  the  College  Casanova,  the  permanent  apex 
of  a  constantly  shifting,  but  allegedly  eternal,  triangle.  Next 
year,  Harvey  will  return  to  the  shelter  of  our  loving  Alma 
Mater  in  order  that  he  and  Madame  may  reach  some  agree- 
ment on  the  use  of  the  French  tongue  as  a  means  of  commun- 
ication. 

ELIZABETH  B.  PATTERSON  (V.  H.  S.) 

Betty  is  one  of  those  fortunate  people  who  take  a  partial 
course,  and  can  therefore  snatch  an  occasional  holiday  from 
text'books  with  a  clear  conscience.  Although  she  insists  that 
Galsworthy  is  her  favourite  author,  it  seems  that  she  is  always 
with  Kingsley. 

WILFRED  C.  PEN  DRAY  (Mount  View  High) 

Wilf  is  one  of  the  silent  Saanich  students.  Every  morning, 
long  before  College  students  should  have  to  get  up,  he  is  to 
be  heard  delivering  milk  on  a  motor  cycle.  He  tells  us  that 
this  is  to  put  him  in  the  proper  frame  of  mind  for  a  course 
in  Agriculture  at  U.B.C. 

JOAN  M.  PINHORN  (St.  Margaret's) 

For  two  years  Joan  has  played  on  the  College  Hockey  team- 
She  is  an  industrious  and  efficient  student  and  we  wish  her 
every  success  at  U.B.C. 


EVELYN  PRISK  (Mount  View  High) 

"Priskie"  is  one  of  our  outstanding  French  scholars,  although 
her  friends  assert  that  she  is  not  a  slave  of  "Gobseck."  At  any 
rate,  she  is  able  to  answer  Madame's  unexpected  questions  in- 
telligently, which  is  no  mean  feat  to  say  the  least. 
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CHRISTINE  M.  REID  (St.  Margaret's) 

Although  she  completed  her  course  last  year,  Christine  just 
had  to  come  back  for  that  cream  of  all  courses,  Chem.  II.  She 
is  often  to  be  found  working  quietly  while  the  rest  of  the 
ciass  cavort  about  the  lab.,  "singing  songs  of  childish  glee.'1 


MARGARET  T.  ROSS  (V.  H.  S.) 

Marg  is  possessed  of  what  the  psychologists  might  call  Dual 
Personality,  for  on  Saturday,  she  forgets  College  and  assumes 
the  role  of  business  woman.  She  wields  a  useful  stick  in  Hoc' 
key  games,  but  we  have  heard  her  say  that  if  it  were  not  for 
the  little  jokes  which  she  exchanges  with  Joan  Carter,  life 
would  be  very  tedious. 


HELEN  A.  SAUNDERS  (O.  B.  H.  S.) 

One  of  Helen's  most  valuable  possessions  is  a  fascinating 
Scotch  accent.  She  is  a  member  of  the  famous  '3  4'"  3  5  Psych' 
ology  class  and  is  among  other  things,  an  eminent  Zoologist. 


JAMES  B.  SAUNDERS  (Kuroki) 

Jim  Saunders  is  my  name 

And  Canada  my  nation. 

Victoria  is  my  dwelling  place 

And  Commerce  my  destination. 


DAPHNE  SCHOLEFIELD  (Ontario) 

Daphne  comes  to  us  from  the  province  where  infants  come  in 
large  shipments  and  premiers  make  spectacular  economies.  The 
teaching  profession  ought  to  boom  back  there,  Daphne,  in 

another  five  years. 


JOHN  C.  SCHOLEFIELD  (  V.  H.  S.) 

"Mr.  Knox"  claims  the  unique  distinction  of  being  the  only 
Sophomore  who  has  never  skipped  a  lecture.  His  work  shows 
the  beneficial  effects  of  this  practice,  especially  in  the  Zoo. 
lab.,  where  his  drawings  are  more  copied  than  those  in  "Par' 
ker  and  Haswell."  He  intends  to  specialize  in  Agriculture  at 
U.B.C. 


RICHARD  B.  SEWELL  (V.  H.  S.) 

Dick  was  the  first  man  to  finish  in  the  annual  Chem.  II  Derby, 
and  he  has  now  retired  to  the  Library  to  ferret  out  bigger  and 
better  words  for  his  monthly  bulletin,  "Distinguished  Phrases 
I  Have  Known  and  Used."  How  do  you  like  "melligenous 
juvenescence,,''  Dick  ? 
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KUNIO  SHIM1ZU  (V.  H.  S.) 

"Shimmy"  is  always  ready  to  join  in  a  laugh,  but  he  doesn't  let 
trivial  things  interfere  with  his  work.  We  prophesy  that  Shim- 
izu  will  do  big  things  in  April  and  in  fact,  we  are  willing  to 
congratulate  him  in  advance. 


C.  BERNARD  SHIPTON  (V.  H.  S.) 

The  long-haired,  long-winded  Editor  of  the  Annual.  Bernie  is 
an  active  and  vociferous  member  of  the  Lit.  Society,  a  boister- 
ous performer  at  Pep  Meetings,  a  soul-stirring  artist  on  the 
violin — but  'nuff  said.  He  has  been  heard  to  remark  that  the 
water  at  the  Crystal  is  wet.  Ambition:  To  sit  through  a  lecture 
without  making  one  feeble  comment. 


ELEANOR  K.  SMITH  (V.  H.  S.) 

"Ikey"  is  the  popular  and  efficient  Secretary  of  the  Students' 
Council,  When  not  washing  dishes  before  College  dances  or 
toiling  in  the  Chem.  lab.,  she  may  be  seen  running  circles 
round  the  Hockey  team.  The  sight  of  Eleanor  standing  on  the 
sidelines  with  a  bag  of  lemons,  can  inspire  the  Rugby  team  to 
superhuman  efforts. 


DONALD  T.  TAYLOR  (P.  H.  S.) 

Don.  has  a  theory  that  the  amount  of  work  forgotten  varies 
directly  as  the  knowledge  acquired.  This  may  be  true  enough 
for  most  people,  but  with  Don  it  always  seems  as  though  the 
difference  between  what  he  learns  and  what  he  forgets,  be- 
comes and  remains  enough  to  put  him  through  his  exams  Is 
this  a  "limit"? 

WILLIAM  F.  VEITCH  (V.  H.  S.) 

Bill  is  the  High  Finance  Mogul  of  the  College,  and  all  public 
monies  flow  through  his  hands.  But  despite  the  cares  of  office 
— one  hour  per  day,  by  Pacific  Standard  Time — he  is  often  to 
be  seen  tearing  up  the  turf  on  behalf  of  the  Rugby  team. 
Favourite  saying:  But  you  must  realize,  Mr  


DAVID  B.  WADDELL  (Mount  View  High) 

The  ornament  of  the  Zoo.  and  Chem.  II  lectures.  But  sometimes, 
"Waddle"  so  far  forgets  his  dignity  as  to  turn  unseemly  som- 
saults  on  the  Rugby  field.  Dave  is  a  Badminton  shark,  and  by 
"shark"  we  mean  just  that. 


SHIRLEY  A.  WALKER  (V.  H.  S.) 

The  Assistant  Business  Manager  of  the  Annual.  Not  content 
with  cutting  capers  on  the  Badminton  court,  Shirley  has  am- 
bitions to  play  Golf.  Her  outstanding  possessions  are  a  pair  of 
big  blue  eyes  and  an  insatiable  curiosity. 
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PERCY  M.  WICKETT  (Normal) 

Another  pedagogue.  He  is  frequently  to  be  heard  warbling 
hither  and  yon  in  dulcet  tones.  Percy  was  in  charge  of  the 
stage  for  "Fanny's  First  Play"  and  worked  like  a  trooper  to 
make  it  a  success. 


MILDRED  M.  WRIGHT  (V.  H.  S.) 

Mildred  spends  most  of  her  time  in  the  vicinity  of  Mr.  Black's 
kitchen  where  she  attends  frequent  Latin  and  Greek  lectures. 
(The.  tap  water  near  there  has  excellent  curative  properties, 
especially  when  used  in  tea.)  She  intends  to  lead  quite  a  book- 
ish life,  as  a  librarian,  in  fact. 


DAVID  CRAWLEY  (U.  of  Manitoba) 

This  boy  is  guaranteed  by  the  manufacturer  to  raise  an  argu- 
ment  on  any  point  introduced  during  a  Psychology  lecture. 
He  is  also  a  keen  amateur  photographer  and  was  responsible 
for  the  "lightning"  at  the  Play.  "Now,  Mr.  Crawley,  sit  up 
straight  or  I  can't  have  you  at  my  lectures." 


JAMES  A.  MACLEAN  (U.  of  Manitoba) 

Mac  has  a  new  Psychology  text,  but  he  still  has  difficulty  in 
persuading  the  lecturer  that  certain  animals  he  has  known  are 
almost  human.  His  most  noteworthy  achievement  for  the  year 
was  the  perfection  of  the  Immelman  salute,  but  we  predict 
that  by  1936,  he  will  have  developed  a  three-man  Canadian 
Rugby  team  able  to  give  any  griddle  squad  in  Canada  a  sev- 
ere set-back. 


STANLEY  W.  METCALFE  (V.  H.  S.) 

"Oh,  there's  the  squiffer!"  Stan's  accordian  has  an  ump-pah- 
pah  all  of  its  own  and  when  he  plays  it  at  the  Pep  Meetings, 
there  is  always  a  cry  of  "More"  from  the  Loges.  It's  U.B.C. 
with  a  heavy  serving  of  Chem.  for  Stan  next  year.  We  all 
wish  him  luck. 


BENT  G.  SIVERTZ  (Normal) 

This  blonde  Adonis  who  came  over  the  sea  says  he  is  an  ex- 
tinguished gentleman.  Perhaps  his  tastes  were  affected  by  the 
ocean  voyage,  for  though  Ben  confesses  a  liking  for  "Gobseck" 
and  date  sandwiches,  he's  off  women  for  life.  He  will  be  known 
to  posterity  for  his  famous  (and  infamous)  performances  at 
Pep  Meetings.  Incidentally,  Ben  is  Vice-President  of  the  Play- 
ers' Club. 


The  Acts  of  the  Fossils  of  Learning 

%  j 

IT  CAME  TO  PASS  that  the  gates  of  the  House  of  Knowledge  of  Arts  and  Sciences 
were  thrown  open  and  on  the  appointed  day  the  fossils  assembled  together  within 
its  courts. 

Now  there  were  two  types  of  fossils,  Sophomores  and  Freshmen,  but  this  could 
be  distinguished  at  a  glance  For  there  was  darkness  and  void  upon  the  faces  of  the 
ignorant  Freshmen. 

And  for  three  days  great  was  the  discomfort  of  the  frosh  who  were  robed  in 
sackcloth  and  ashes. 

But  on  the  evening  of  the  third  day  the  fossils  assembled  in  the  courts  of  the 
house  to  make  merry  and  great  was  the  noise  thereof. 

After  several  moons  had  elapsed  he  of  the  cunning  hand,  whose  abode  is  in  the 
Bi.  Lab.,  said  unto  the  fossils,  "Forget  not  that  this  is  a  house  of  work.  Study  deferred 
causeth  much  misery.11 

And  thus  spake  divers  wise  ones,  "Take  heed  lest  the  time  of  Judgement  approach 
you  unawares.11 

But  the  thoughtless  fossils  replied,  'Let  us  eat,  drink  and  be  merry  for  tomorrow 
we  dance." 

II. 

Now  on  certain  days  the  fossils  would  gather  together  to  sing  songs  and  to  yell 
yells.    And  the  multitude  of  the  fossils  would  be  entertained. 

And  he  who  was  not  long  since  a  fossil  would  cry  in  a  loud  voice:  "By  the  sines 
and  cosines  I  adjure  you,  forget  not  the  Rugby  game  on  Saturday.11  And  the  multi- 
tude would  lift  up  its  voice  in  a  mighty  roar. 

And  these  goings  on  were  known  as  pep  meetings  and  their  fame  was  noised 
abroad. 

But  the  brave  men  of  the  College  who  showed  their  might  on  the  Rugby  field 
bowed  to  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  "Wanderers.11 

And  louder  still  rose  the  voice  of  he  of  the  sines  and  cosines,  "Get  going,  Gang.11 

Now  it  happened  that  on  the  day  after  that  on  which  the  less  foolish  fossils  had 
been  presented  with  tokens  of  their  prowess,  the  gates  of  the  House  of  Knowledge  were 
once  again  thrown  open  and  certain  visitors  pertaining  to  the  fossils  entered  and  con- 
versed with  the  wise  ones  in  learned  tones. 

And  on  the  same  day,  in  the  evening,  the  fossils  danced  once  again  in  the  courts 
of  the  house  and  made  merry. 

Then  gathered  together  the  wise  ones  with  worried  frowns  to  discuss  the  heed- 
lessness of  the  multitude  of  the  fossils  and  one  of  them  said,  "A  little  knowledge  is  a 
dangerous  thing,  yet  it  is  better  than  none.11 

And  another  replied,  "There  must  be  a  psychological  reason  for  this.11 

But  the  chief  of  the  wise  ones  prophesied  those  things  which  were  to  come  and 
lifted  up  his  voice  to  say,  "Sure  as  you  Ye  alive  there  will  be  weeping  and  gnash- 
ing of  teeth  within  these  walls  and  the  unlearned  will  meet  their  doom.11 
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And  this  prophesy  was  fulfilled  in  the  last  days  before  Michaelmas  when  the 
knowledge  of  the  fossils  was  tested. 

And  there  was  much  wailing  throughout  the  courts  of  the  House  of  Knowledge 
for  many  of  the  fossils  were  laid  low. 

Nevertheless  the  time  of  examination  being  over  the  fossils  with  great  joy  donned 
their  festal  array,  gathered  together  within  the  House  of  Knowledge  and  made  exceed- 
ing merry  to  the  sound  of  tinkling  cymbals. 

III. 

It  came  to  pass  that  in  the  beginning  of  the  new  year  there  was  a  great  celebra- 
tion at  which  were  present  both  fossils  and  those  who  had  never  abided  in  the  House 
of  Knowledge. 

And  this  affair  whose  success  was  exceeding  great  was  the  Varsity  Ball. 

But  the  following  week  the  fossils  applied  themselves  straightway  to  a  diligent 
search  after  knowledge  for  they  feared  that  their  downfall  would  be  brought  about  in 
April. 

And  there  was  much  study  within  the  House  of  Knowledge. 

Now  of  a  sudden  the  weather  grew  cold  and  it  did  snow  for  a  day  and  a  night. 

And  then  it  did  thaw  and  there  was  much  water  in  pools  about  the  city. 

It  was  a  judgement  from  on  high  but  great  was  the  anger  of  certain  of  the  fossils 
for  they  could  not  play  Rugby. 

However  the  floods  subsided,  and  once  more  the  sun  did  shine,  even  upon  the 
children  of  darkness. 

Now  there  came  a  day  in  the  year  when  there  was  a  merrymaking  to  which  the 
maidens  of  the  House  of  Knowledge  did  escort  those  whom  they  chose. 

And  this  time  it  was  the  males  who  lined  the  walls  of  the  courts  of  the  house. 

And  after  three  weeks  had  elapsed  the  actors  among  the  fossils  presented  a  play 
written  by  he  of  whom  it  was  asked,  "Playboy,  or  Prophet?11 

And  on  the  second  night  a  reception  was  held  within  the  House  of  Knowledge 
to  which  were  invited  the  wise  ones  and  various  of  the  fossils. 

IV. 

It  happened  that  in  the  third  week  of  the  third  month  those  of  the  fossils  who 
disported  themselves  as  athletes  assembled  together  at  a  banquet  with  much  festivity. 
And  later  in  the  evening  the  doors  were  opened  to  the  multitude  of  the  fossils  and  all 
did  dance. 

But  alas  the  time  of  tribulation  was  drawing  near  and  great  was  the  worry  of 
the  fossils  and  the  wise  ones  exhorted  the  fossils  to  much  study  causing  them  to  repent 
of  their  former  laziness. 

And  now  throughout  the  House  of  Knowledge  of  Arts  and  Sciences  there  is 
great  labour  for  the  time  is  drawing  near  when  the  fossils  shall  take  leave  of  each 
other  and  the  wise  ones;  and  the  courts  of  the  house  shall  know  certain  of  them  no 
more. 

But  let  not  your  hearts  be  troubled  for  two  shall  write  the  same  examination  and 
the  one  shall  pass  and  the  other  shall  fail. 

And  so  shall  it  ever  be,  forever  and  ever. 

— N.P. 
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Zanzibar  Night 


E  WERE  SITTING  on  the  verandah  of  the  "Club  Militaire,"  in  the  blue  dusk 


which  is  a  Zanzibar  night,  listening  to  the  sardonic  comments  upon  the  pas- 


sers-by of  old  Gaston  Lefargue — chevalier  d'industrie,  ex-Legionaire,  elephant 
poacher,  and  I.D.B.  He  had,  with  the  usual  ineffable  effrontery  of  his  kind,  but  with 
a  less  usual,  and  rather  engaging  candour,  struck  up  a  conversation  with  us,  with  the 
admitted  and  successful  object  of  obtaining  from  one  of  us  an  urgently  needed  drink, 
which  he  was  manifestly  unable  to  buy  for  himself.  While  we  were  drinking,  a  baboon 
which  was  kept  in  a  neighboring  compound  barked  harshly.  Across  the  old  man's  face 
flashed  a  curious  look;  a  strange  compound  of  repulsion  and  tenderness,  mingled  with 
what  might  have  been  a  recollection  of  tragedy;  which  was  replaced  almost  immed- 
iately by  his  customary  expression  of  nonchalant  assurance. 

A  moment  later  I  wondered  what  chord  of  memory  could  have  been  struck  by 
the  incident,  for  he  leaned  across  the  little  table  and  said,  with  apparent  irrelevance, 
"We  have  a  legend  in  France  of  a  medieval  beauty  who  commanded  her  lover  to  re- 
cover her  glove  from  an  arena  of  lions,  in  order  to  prove  his  courage."  He  was  silent 
for  a  moment — "Many  years  ago,  in  the  60's,  a  young  Frenchman  trekked,  absolutely 
broke  and  desperate,  into  the  hunting-grounds  of  the  Masai,  Kilmanjaro.  The  natives 
accepted  him,  and  in  a  short  time  he  had  descended  to  exist,  mostly  by  his  wits,  in  a 
small  Masai  kraal,  as  a  member  of  the  tribe.  Things  were  different  then,  and  as  soon 
as  he  wished  he  took  to  live  with  him  a  young  Swahili  slave  girl,  who  had  been  cap- 
tured by  a  party  of  raiders  on  a  foray  into  the  south.  The  Masai  were  warriors  in 
those  days.  He  was  a  kindly  man,  and  her  life  with  him  must  have  seemed  like  para- 
dise compared  to  what  she  had  suffered  before;  and  the  girl,  a  simple,  faithful  child, 
worshipped  him  devotedly.  However,  she  was  very  unassuming,  and  showed  neither 
resentment  nor  jealousy  when  he  announced  that  he  had  obtained  the  consent  of  the 
village  chief  to  marry  his  third  daughter.  The  chief's  daughter  was  the  most  beautiful 
girl  imaginable,  a  bronze  Aphrodite — proud  as  Lucifer,  the  descendant  of  scores  of 
native  rulers.  She  was  cruel  and  emotional,  as  all  savages  are;  but  she  was,  to  him, 
desirable  beyond  words.11  Lefargue  ceased,  tapped  his  pipe  ashes  out  on  the  stump  of 
his  left  arm,  and  coughed  gently,  to  indicate  his  extreme  thirst;  a  condition  which  I 
took  immediate  steps  to  remedy. 

When  the  boy  had  filled  his  glass  he  continued,  "The  wedding  was  an  eight  day 
orgy — feasting,  drinking,  and  dancing,  in  which  everyone  took  part.  On  the  last  day 
the  bridal  couple  were  making  the  final  ceremonial  procession  through  the  village  and 
around  the  council  square;  followed  by  the  slave  girl,  bearing  a  calabash,  from  which 
her  master  and  his  bride-to-be  partook  of  many  potent  Hymeneal  libations.  In  the 
square  was  chained  the  village  mascot,  a  particularly  vicious  dog-baboon.  On  a  drunken 
impulse  the  bride  threw  her  betrothal  bracelet  at  the  animal,  screaming,  lI  belong  to 
the  man  who  recovers  that  bracelet  !' 

"She  had  hardly  finished  speaking  when  the  Frenchman  lurched  after  it.  He  had 
taken  but  three  paces  when  the  animal  sprang  at  him,  and  he  went  down  under  the 
frightful  impact.  The  baboon  stood  over  him,  savagely  worrying  his  arm  and  ripping 
and  slashing  him  with  its  wicked  claws.  Mercifully,  he  then  fainted  away  from  the 
intense  agony. 
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"When  he  regained  consciousness,  some  days  later,  his  hand  had  already  been 
amputated  by  the  village  witch  doctor,  a  surprisingly  good  surgeon.  He  had  a  hardy 
constitution,  and  recovered  almost  immediately.  Just  in  time,  in  fact  to  take  part  in 
the  funeral  rites  of  his  Swahili  slave  girl — the  only  slave  in  the  memory  of  the  village 
elders  to  be  buried  with  full  tribal  honours.  She  had  been  torn  to  bits  by  the  enraged 
baboon  when  she  dragged  it  from  her  master's  body;  the  warriors  with  their  assegais 
had  arrived  too  late  to  do  anything  but  save  the  unconscious  Frenchman  and  kill  the 
baboon. 

"Poor  girl,11  he  added,  looking  reflectively  at  his  empty  sleeve,  "she  might  have 
spared  her  efforts.11  He  paused  for  a  full  minute,  then  looked  at  me,  "With  Mon- 
sieur's permission — here  boy  !    Another  drink — quickly  !" 

— R.  B.  Morrison. 


Raw  Tomatoes 

I THOROUGHLY  DETEST  raw  tomatoes  because  they  are  so  messy.  It  happens  to 
be  my  unfortunate  lot  in  life  to  have  to  live  with  a  family  which  seems  simply 
to  adore  them  Since  the  maid  has  Thursday  afternoon  off,  we  generally 
gather  in  the  kitchen  on  that  evening  for  what  is  commonly  called  a  light  meal 
From  May  to  October,  inclusive,  the  chances  are  about  ten  to  one  that  the  bulk  of  the 
meal  will  be  lettuce  and  raw  tomatoes.  I  don't  mind  lettuce  so  much,  because  the  salad 
dressing  seems  to  have  a  magic  way  of  overcoming  the  taste,  but  there  is  absolutely 
no  cure  for  tomatoes. 

This  is  how  I  eat  them.  First  I  try  to  dissect  the  fruit  with  my  bread-and-butter 
knife,  to  make  one  knife  less  for  washing-up.  Usually  the  tomato  starts  to  split  in  a 
direction  exactly  at  right-angles  to  the  original  incision.  Then  I  prepare  for  a  deluge 
of  greenish,  jelly-like  juice,  holding  in  suspension  at  least  ten  million  little  yellow  seeds. 
This  I  empty  into  my  bread-and-butter  plate.  I  don't  really  mind  butter  in  my  tomato, 
but  I  am  afraid  that  the  juice  and  seeds  completely  spoil  any  following  slices  of  bread. 

By  now,  approximately  seventy-five  percent  of  both  my  patience  and  the  tomato 
is  gone.  I  finish  the  dissection  and  try  to  pull  out  the  little  wooden  core,  a  process 
which  leaves  a  sick-looking,  limp  red  piece  of  something  from  which  I  have  to  remove, 
with  my  blunt  knife,  an  easily-broken  skm  which  must  have  been  glued  on.  Although 
most  of  the  flesh  of  the  tomato  seems  to  come  off  with  the  skin,  it  does  not  worry  me 
in  the  least.  Since  the  remaining  quarter  cubic  inch  is  obviously  the  part  that  one  eats, 
I  eat  it  and  try  to  look  as  if  I  were  enjoying  myself.  I  suppose  I  wasn't  intended  for 
a  world  of  tomatoes.    Ugh  ! 

— Trevor  Davis. 


*     *  * 


Mr.  Cunningham:  Why,  these  courses  are  tame,  nothing  like  what  we  used  to 
have.  When  I  first  came  here,  we  used  worn-out  Rugby  players  instead  of  cats 
for  the  work  in  Zoo.  lab. 
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Fanny's  First  Play 


A  CRITICISM 


EN  THE  VICTORIA  COLLEGE  PLAYERS'  CLUB  announced  that  they 


were  engaged  upon  the  production  of  a  Shaw  play,  we  must  admit  that  we 


were  a  little  doubtful  of  the  result.  For  one  thing,  Shaw's  dramatic  works,  in 
almost  every  case,  call  for  a  cast  of  sophisticates,  men  and  women  well  acquainted  with 
the  bitter  humour  of  the  world,  the  flesh  and  the  devil.  This  rather  dubious  accomplish- 
ment, we  could  hardly  claim  for  the  talent  available  at  the  College.  Then,  Shaw's 
comedy  is  a  very  intellectual  affair,  and  he  does  not  hesitate  to  raise  his  head  over  the 
footlights  to  argue  a  debateable  point  from  all  the  angles  which  he  cares  to  introduce. 
When  this  happens,  the  actors  and  actresses  engaged  must  use  every  device  at  their 
command  if  they  would  retain  the  attention  of  their  whole  audience.  This  calls  for 
stage  experience  such  as  few  of  the  cast  possess.  And  yet,  despite  these  great  handi- 
caps, the  College  Players  gave  a  very  creditable  interpretation  at  both  their  perform- 
ances. 

While  in  many  respects  eminently  suitable  for  presentation  in  our  English-flavr 
oured  city  with  its  reverent  love  for  respectability,  this  play  failed  to  elicit  some  of 
the  laughs  which  it  would  draw  from  a  theatre  filled  with  veteran  Londoners,  for 
several  passages  which  are  pointless  and  bewildering  to  Victorians  contain  references 
to  places  of  importance  in  London  which  would  greatly  amuse  the  burghers  of  that 
city.  Of  course,  if  the  playwright  were  trying  to  write  great  comedy,  this  local  humour 
would  be  a  serious  detriment  to  the  play,  but  apparently  his  purpose  in  this  farce  is  to 
show  the  futility  of  accepting  conventional  respectability  and  religion  as  a  panacea 
for  every  discomfort,  and  to  laugh  at  the  so-called  "happy  ending." 

It  is  difficult  to  find  grounds  upon  which  we  can  base  a  criticism  of  the  play  it- 
self. It  is  purposeless  for  us  to  say  that  the  plot  is  not  plausible  or  that  the  characters 
are  not  real,  for  Shaw  was  not  anxious  to  produce  a  play  with  a  reasonable  story  or 
loveable  human  characters.  It  is  as  though  he  had  become  interested  in  a  puppet  show 
and  was,  with  sardonic  glee,  forcing  the  mechanical  dolls  into  ludicrous  activities. 

Mr.  Shaw  has  inserted  about  the  usual  number  of  spicy  lines,  and  many  of  them 
are  marked  by  a  subtlety  which  is  refreshing,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  public  of 
twenty-five  years  hence  will  find  nothing  to  snigger  at  in  a  sotto  voce  dialogue  between 
two  tradesmen  on  the  rather  vacuous  subject  of  advertising  hygienic  corsets.  Of  course 
we  can  understand  that  at  a  time  when  the  Suffragettes  were  struggling  for  emancipa- 
tion and  freedom,  an  intelligent  audience  might  be  amused  at  the  irony  of  the  conver- 
sation, but  we  can  really  see  no  reason  why  in  193  5,  our  enlightened  citizens  should 
find  such  a  passage  anything  but  a  chance  to  pass  the  peanut  brittle. 

When  we  come  to  mention  the  cast,  we  can  have  little  but  praise  to  offer. 
Margaret  Knox  (Lorna  Coton)  was  interpreted  with  real  feeling  and  enthusiasm, 
especially  in  the  second  act,  where  the  young  lady,  after  two  weeks  in  Holloway  Jail, 
returns  to  the  bosom  of  her  family  to  tell  them  that  she  is  not  sorry  for  her  misde- 
meanour and  would  relish  the  opportunity  to  deprive  another  policeman  of  his  in- 
cisors. Miss  Coton  played  the  part  with  a  zeal  almost  approaching  ferocity,  an  emo- 
tional state  which  might  well  be  that  of  a  young  woman  who  has  for  the  first  time 
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felt  the  cruel  force  of  the  Law.  Her  words  were  always  distinct,  but  at  times  the  tone 
became  a  trifle  monotonous.  But  this  criticism  does  not  mean  that  we  disliked  her  work. 
On  the  contrary,  we  thought  "her  acting  excellent. 

Darling  Dora,  the  disarming  lady  of  Fortune,  was  played  with  great  assurance 
and  vigour  by  Miss  Hester  Hamilton.  In  her  first  appearance  behind  the  footlights,  she 
gave  evidence  of  fine  natural  ability,  but  in  some  of  the  more  tense  moments  Dora 
became  almost  too  lively.  Miss  Hamilton  must  be  careful  not  to  steal  other  playersl 
lines  by  unnecessary  movements  at  crucial  moments. 

When  we  come  to  the  two  older  ladies,  Mrs.  Gilby  (Mary  Lindgren),  and  Mrs. 
Knox  (Ellen  Purves),  we  are  in  the  presence  of  the  older  generation  with  its  regard 
for  respectability  and  religion.  Miss  Lindgren  gave  us  an  interesting  study  of  a  woman 
cut  off  from  the  motion  of  life  and  yet  fascinated  by  the  breezy  idiom  of  the  streets, 
but  there  was  one  place  where  Miss  Lindgren  forgot  that  a  respectable  resident  of 
Denmark  Hill  does  not  shout  at  her  goodman,  even  when  under  great  provocation. 
Miss  Lindgren  has  a  very  fine  voice  perhaps  better  suited  for  more  serious  work  than 
"Fanny's  First  Play."  On  the  other  hand,  Ellen  Purves  was  in  her  metier  as  the  sanct- 
imonious Mrs.  Knox  who  "had  that  happiness  within  herself. "  By  her  performance  of 
Saturday  night,  she  almost  drew  the  laurels  for  the  most  noteworthy  acting  of  the 
evening.  Mrs.  Gilby  and  Mrs.  Knox  were  both  in  extremely  awkward  positions  for 
Act  Three,  being  seated  for  by  far  the  greater  part  of  the  act.  This  seemed  rather 
unnatural. 

In  the  role  of  Juggins,  the  man-servant.,  Fred  Hobson  showed  all  the  grace  and 
precision  of  the  perfect  butler.  His  enunciation  was  uniformly  clear,  and  this,  added 
to  his  easy  dignity,  made  his  the  most  outstanding  part  in  the  production.  We  should 
like  to  see  this  actor  in  a  vehicle  which  would  give  more  scope  to  his  undoubted  talent. 

To  Bill  Anstie  went  the  extremely  difficult  task  of  characterizing  Duvallet,  the 
French  marine  officer.  He  gave  a  very  good  performance,  but  hardly  impressed  us  as 
a  father  of  two  daughters;  nor  did  he  seem  the  sort  of  man  who  would  lure  young 
girls  from  the  Albert  Hall  Prayer  Meeting  to  a  champagne  party. 

As  young  Bobby  Gilbey,  Donald  Beach  showed  his  aptitude  for  acting.  His  best 
scene  was  the  dialogue  between  Margaret  and  Bobby  where  the  young  man  tries  his 
best  to  break  off  his  engagement  to  her  without  compromising  his  plans  to  marry  Dora, 
the  "innocent"  daughter  of  a  clergyman.  It  was  unfortunate  that  Bobby  did  not  in- 
herit the  English  accent  of  his  parents. 

Both  fathers,  Mr.  Knox  (John  Scholefield) ,  and  Mr.  Gilbey  (Clyde  Banfield), 
were  very  well  cast,  and  both  actors  showed  good  judgement  in  their  interpretations. 
Mr.  Gilbey's  irascibility  was  well  emphasized,  but  we  failed  to  see  the  reason  for 
lowering  his  voice  when  reading  Monseigneur's  letter  in  the  first  act.  Mr.  Scholefield 
bore  his  "heavy  father'"  part  very  well,  and  to  the  great  pleasure  of  the  audience. 

On  the  whole  the  production  was  well  balanced  and  co-ordinated.  It  is  regrettable, 
however,  that  it  was  found  necessary  to  'cut1  so  many  fine  passages.  We  make  parti- 
cular reference  to  Duvallet \s  last  speech,  "Ah,  but  in  England,  it  is  different."  In  the 
ensuing  lines  there  is  a  shrewd  piece  of  analysis  of  the  English  national  character 
which  would  by  no  means  have  hurt  us  Victorians. 

But  we  can  have  only  praise  for  the  entire  undertaking,  for  the  director,  Major 
Bullock- Webster,  for  Miss  Humphrey,  the  Staff  Advisor,  and  the  cast. 

— C.  B.  S. 
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^g^jfe:    VICTORIA  COl^EGE  ANNUA£^^g^8,H 

Cerebral  Activity  in  the  Freshmen 

THE  home-made  figures  of  the  Freshmen  are  not  lacking  in  originality.  Untrammel- 
led by  laws  of  "poetic  diction"  they  are  sometimes  startling,  sometimes  "up-to- 
dateish1',  occasionally  poetic,  occasionally  humorous — and  sometimes  they  are  just 
a  flop.  Which  is  which  among  the  following  it  is  left  to  the  reader  to  decide. 

Learning  to  skate: 

A  pitched  battle  between  gravitation  and  equilibrium. 

A  course  in  ju-jitsu:  you  learn  to  fall  gracefully  and  with  the  minimum  of  dis- 
comfort. 

Learning  to  expect  to  sit  down  without  sitting  down. 

The  behaviour  of  a  drunken  man  trying  to  go  up  an  escalator. 

It  has  as  many  ups  and  downs  as  a  pump-handle. 

Snow  on  the  trees: 

Snow  dusted  like  flour- drift  on  every  branch. 

Gigantic  mushrooms?  No,  the  trees  heavily  loaded  down  with  snow. 
The  limbs  of  the  trees  were  encased  in  casts  of  snow. 
The  snow-clad  trees — an  orchard  in  full  bloom. 
Icing-sugar  on  green  Turkish  delight. 

Walking  on  a  wet  and  icy  sidewalk: 
Stepping  on  the  soap  in  the  bath. 

It  is  like  teaching  in  front  of  the  inspector  for  the  first  time. 
As  safe  and  successful  as  talking  back  to  a  magistrate. 

YouVe  standing  on  thin  ice  when  you  chew  gum  during  an  English  lecture. 

The  traffic  policeman: 
A  gesticulating  robot. 

He  is  like  a  broken  shoe-lace  and  unlike  a  street-car,  he  generally  comes  when 
you're  in  a  hurry. 

An  Oxo  advertisement  directing  the  traffic. 


Me  Inside  Me 

I  was  tremendously  concerned  in  finding  out  what  was  myself  inside  of  me. 
1  thinly  that  is  general  of  college  students. — Gertrude  Stein. 

i 

NIGHT  nightshirt  New  Year's  night  ate  eight  no  ate  much  much  ate  too  much  to 
and  drank  drink  drunk  gubble  much  too  bubble  froth.  Hyah  woobee.  Froth 
Froth  and  much  to. 

Woopy. 

Elephant  blue  and  blue  pink  and  and  blue  boo  pink.  Boo. 

Morning  next  next  no  afternoon  or  no  maybe  no  or  morning  ache  in  head  in 
foot  leg  ache  ache  neck  wrecking  necking  ache.  Stomach  ow  stomach  oh  aching  oh  ow 
hot  hotcha  wawa  yow  oh  stomach  ooog. 

Doctor  doc. 
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Help  doc  doc  oh  me  inside  inside  what.  Doc  oh.  Inside  what.  Swat.  Swat  what. 

What  swat  inside  in  What  doc. 

Pull  twiggle  pull  moustache  stroke.  Ache. 

X'ray  rah  rah  X;  see  in  through  see. 

Me  me  inside  22J  feet  feed-pipe  22£,  no  no  liver  no.  See  appendix  one.  See.  In 
stomach  in  beads  beads  string  and.  Cigar  in,  one  won  one  cigar  and.  And  stomach  in 
in  3  hot  yes  still  hot  still  pooches  warm  puppies  si^le  dorgs  three;  gallons  1  1/8  gal- 
lons concentrated  hie  yes  shinemoon  strong. 

Moon  polish  hie  potent  woopy  pop  1  1/8.  Inside  inside  myself  me  inside  me. 

— O.  Marrion. 

En  Famille 

CAST 

Sir  Carefree  Cunningham,  B.U.G  (University  of  Protoplasm) 

Sir  Percy  Precipitate,  B.Sc  (Honours  in  Insolubility) 

Miss  Candour   (Honours  in  Ambiguity) 

Cheerwell  Calculus  R.A.H.;  R.A.H. 

Mme.  Taises-Vous   (Diplomee  de  bon  esprit) 

Hercules— the  Pearly  T^autilus   Janitor 

PROLOGUE 

Attend  ye  faculty  so  shrewd  and  sage 
Ye  prudent  censors  of  this  careless  age 
Whose  practiced  memories,  cruelly  exact, 
Allow  no  padding  of  the  asked  for  fact. 

SCENE 

Staff  room  of  College — About  Christmas  time. 

(Sir  Carefree,  Sir  Percy,  Miss  Candour,  Mme.  TaisevVous;  discovered  drinking 

tea). 

Sir  Carefree — (Putting  down  a  glass  the  contents  of  which  he  has  been  observing 
with  hand-lens.)  Well,  that's  the  end  of  Spasm  I.  All  the  papers  are  corrected 
and  the  marks  out.  Very  poor  lot  of  students  this  year. 

Sir  Percy — Let  me  see,  it  was  in  Psychology  that  so  many  failed  was  it  not,  Miss 
Candour? 

Miss  Candour — Wrell,  catch  as  catch  Cann — but  of  course,  Sir  Percy,  one  can  expect 
nothing  from  people  who  have  not  yet  grasped  the  Psychological  Vocabulary. 

Sir  Percy — Quite.  Similarly  with  my  Chemistry  sections.  "Sure  as  you're  alive",  I  said 
to  them,  "until  you  know  the  basic  fundamentals  of  Science  you  will  not  pass," 
and  most  of  them  didn't. 
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Carefree — It  is  a  great  nuisance  that  Aphrodite  has  got  'flu.  The  office  is  not  the 
same  without  her.  I  wish  Hercules  would  hurry  up  with  those  stamps.  I  need  one 
hundred  more  for  these  letters. 

Sir  Ppt. —  (Loo\ing  at  one  of  them).  Ah  !  I  see  you  have  changed  them  this  year. 
(Reads)  "Dear  Sir  or  Madam:  you  have  failed  in  at  least  one  subject;  what  are  .  . 

Carefree — Yes,  I  thought  some  of  the  students  might  like  a  little  variety.  Fm  sick  of 
these  continued  failures  in  Biology.  They  still  don't  know  the  difference  between 
osmosis  and  diffusion.  What  do  they  come  up  here  for  anyway?  A  lot  of  silly 
geese — that's  what  they  are — cackling  geese. 

Mme.  T. — Perhaps  they  find  their  Lab!  work  difficult.  Biology  is  always  the  reason 
that  they  have  not  done  their  French. 

Carefree — They  don't  work — that's  their  trouble — pay  no  attention  and  then  ask 
dumb  questions.  One  poor  sap  even  came  up  and  said,  "Please  Sir,  my  frog  has 
no  brain.  I  can't  find  it  !"  No  brain  indeed'!  A  common  failing  around  here.  (In 
his  disgust  he  unwittingly  ta\es  a  sip  of  culture.) 

Miss  Candour — (Noticing  this — horrifiedly)  A  little  more  tea,  Sir  Carefree. 
Carefree — (Passing  cup)  Thank  you,  Miss  Candour. 

(Enter  Calculus — A  little  flushed  and  obviously  excited) 
Cheerwell — They've  done  it  !  35-0  !  What  a  game  !  Those  boys  are  darn  good  when 
they  get  going. 

Sir  Ppt. —  (Acidly).  Unfortunately  Rugby  games  have  no  bearing  on  final  results, 
Cheerwell. 

Miss  Candour — They  even  tend  to  lower  them  I  think. 

Mme.  T. — O  well,  they're  not  so  bad  these  people  despite  their  "Purple  Emus." 

Calculus — Purple  Emus  ?  O  yes,  of  course.  Did  you  know  that  the  next  pep  meeting 
was  to  be  broadcast  over  C.F.C.T. 

Mme.  T. — Don't  speak  to  me  of  radios.  Why,  my  French  I  people  are  so  used  to 
listening  to  it  while  they  work  that  my  voice  makes  no  impression  on  them  what- 
soever. 

Sir  Ppt. — Most  unfortunate — very  tough. 

Mme.  T. — In  fact  I  usually  have  to  shout  at  them. 

Cheerwell — I  have  the  same  trouble  myself. 

Miss  Candour — So  I  hear.  The  walls  of  this  building  are  extremely  thin.  I  always 
know  when  there  is  someone  playing  Ping- Pong  in  the  Annual  Board  room  during 
lectures,  and  as  for  the  noise  in  the  halls- — it  is  impossible  to  teach  in  Room  16. 

Carefree — Yes,  always  shouting  and  laughing  like  a  pack  of  two-year  olds — and  they 
call  this  Higher  Education. 

Sir  Ppt. —  (Tactfully  changing  subject).  Speaking  of  buildings,  I  wish  someone  would 
present  us  with  a  nice  Science  building. 

Miss  C— Yes,  we  could  have  a  Psychological  Laboratory. 
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Cheerwell — But  what  would  happen  to  the  practice  field  ? 

Sir  Ppt. — Doubtless  the  School  Board  would  make  other  arrangements. 

Mme  T. — Let  us  put  up  a  box — All  contributions  gratefully  received — tres  bien — cela 
fait  accompli  ! 

Sir  Ppt. — It's  a  tough  proposition.  Now  if  I  could  only  get  some  money  out  of  the 
Students'  Council  Fd  make  the  first  contribution  myself. 

(Enter  Hercules  with  arm  in  sling,  carrying  parcels) 
Mme.  T. — Why  Hercules  !  Have  you  hurt  yourself  ? 

Hercules — (Gravely).  Yes  indeed.  I  strained  a  ligament  in  my  arm  yesterday  while 
pulling  down  the  flag.  I  have  just  returned  from  the  Doctor  who  says  that  I 
must  rest  my  arm  for  two  weeks. 

Sir  Ppt. — Very  tough,  Hercules. 

Carefree — (Realizing  that  Hercules  will  not  be  able  to  light  Bi.  Lab.  fires).  I  hope 
it  recovers  soon,  Hercules.  May  I  have  my  stamps?  (Ta\es  them  from  him). 

Hercules — (Turning  to  Miss  C.)  A  parcel  for  you  Miss  Candour.  I  wonder  what  is 
in  it.  (Sha\es  it).  Sounds  queer  to  me. 

Miss  C. —  (Frigidly)  .Thank  you,  Hercules. 

Cheerwell — It  must  be  a  Christmas  present. 

Miss  C. — If  you  will  excuse  me.  (Removes  wrapping).  Fm  sure  something  moved  in- 
side it.  What  could  it  be  ? 

Carefree — (Very  intelligently).  Something  alive  I  guess. 

(All  crowd  round  as  Miss  C.  opens  box  to  disclose  cage  containing  two  white 
mice  which  start  acting  in  a  psychological  manner.  Dead  silence  ensues  as  all  stand 
astounded.  Miss  C.  pic\s  up  enclosed  card  and  reads,  "From  the  Lights  that  Failed." 
Everyone  begins  to  laugh  and  the  voice  of  Mme.  Taisez'vous  is  heard). 
Mme.  T. — Mais  Oiu  !  The  first  contribution. 

(Curtain) 
EPILOGUE 

Blessed  are  the  wise  li\e  you;  who  faults  have  stopped 
Who've  ceased  all  follies;  all  bad  habits  dropped 
7S[o  more  in  vice  or  error  you  engage, 
Or  play  the  fool  at  large  on  lifes  great  stage. 

— N.  P. 


She  was  held  in  the  arms  of  Sir  Fryham 
And  she  said,  perhaps  just  to  tryham, 
''I  simply  insist 
That  I  shall  not  be  kist, 
But  then  you  are  stronger  than  I  am." 
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Through  Childish  Eyes 

Now  the  night  had  come. 

I  lay  in  bed  and  waited,  waited.  I  listened  to  the  high  notes  of  a  tiny  owl  close 
above  me.  Far  off  another  took  up  his  cry  until  it  seemed  the  whole  woods  echoed 
with  their  soft  far-reaching  "hoo-hoo-oo-oo11  repeated  again  and  again  and  mingled 
with  the  shuffle  of  falling  leaf  on  leaf. 

I  fastened  my  eyes  on  the  house  lights.  By  half  closing  my  eyes  the  lights  broke 
into  a  thousand  flashing  shafts  of  fire  that  ran  into  my  eyes.  The  far  away  stars  too, 
would  form  a  long  silver  path  of  light,  so  near  sometimes  I  felt  that  I  could  touch  it 
with  my  hands;  so  far  sometimes  it  looked  like  a  half-wav  bridge  from  fairyland;  some- 
times it  was  just  a  star  that  winked.  When  the  lights  of  the  house  all  went  out  it 
would  be  time.  My  eyes  closed  until  the  lights  had  almost  gone — closed  again — and 
closed  again  until  suddenly  the  whole  house  was  dark. 

Slipping  out  of  bed  I  saw  that  it  was  one  o'clock.  I  was  late.  An  hour  late.  I 
must  hurry.  Perhaps  they  would  wait. 

I  struggled  into  coat  and  shoes  and  hurried  out.  Past  the  tennis  court,  through 
the  field  with  its  tall  wet  grass.  Everything  was  white  and  glimmering,  or  black  as 
night.  The  moon — "Lady  Moon11 — was  full,  gliding  all  silver  against  the  blue  star- 
studded  sky.  What  ominous  black  shadows  the  misshapen  hollies  cast  !  How  white  and 
gleaming  were  the  leaves  where  the  moon-light  caught  them!  Everything  was  very  still. 
I  was  an  hour  late  so  I  ran  four  rows  across,  and  down  the  fifth,  stumbling  among  the 
prickles,  blundering  through  the  thistles  by  the  stile.  Through  the  dewy  asparagus 
which  seemed  fairy-like  and  sparkly.  In  the  Enchanted  Forest  the  Goblins  perhaps 
used  the  sprays  for  brooms.  The  dog  might  hear  me  and  bark.  In  my  excitement  all 
those  crowding  fears  were  ignored — adventure  lay  ahead. 

The  woods  were  all  about  me  now.  The  path  was  invisible.  There  seemed  to  be 
only  trees  around  me,  trees  which  hid  the  moon,  trees  that  were  tall  and  black,  trees 
which  were  mysterious  to  look  upon  and  rough-trunked  to  touch.  Trees  with  black 
waving  ostrich  plumes  for  foliage. 

When  at  last  I  reached  the  Place  it  was  deserted.  They  had  gone  without  wait- 
ing. But  then  I  was  an  hour  late.  I  was  an  hour  too  late. 

Again  through  the  trees  I  wandered  back — cold,  I  looked  in  vain  for  the  path. 
Trees  seemed  to  spring  up  before  me,  until  I  realized  I  had  lost  myself.  I  thought  of 
Peter  Pottifer  who  had  come  to  Anne  in  the  Enchanted  Forest  ...  If  the  dog  barked 
I  might  find  him.  Twigs  were  cracking  fearfully  in  the  silence.  I  was  frightened  even 
by  the  dog's  barking  at  last.  Still  blundering  along  but  guided  by  the  sound,  I  found 
the  stile.  Found  the  hollies;  found  my  bed — . 

That  was  eight  years  ago.  Exciting  the  things  one  did  when  one  was  eight. 

— Cicely  Holmes. 


Peter  Leckie-Ewing's  translation  of  the  College  motto:  A  mob  of  wise  old  geezers; 
the  purity  of  a  ring  (Eighteen  carat  we  presume.) 
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TE.RRY'5 
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Where  Everybody  Meets 

Everybody  Else  in  Victoria 


LUNCHES,  TEAS,  DINNERS 
REFRESHMENTS 


SODA  FOUNTAIN 


DANCING 
Wednesday  6?  Saturday  Nights 

TERRY'5  LTD. 

DEPARTMENT  DRUG  STORE 
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VltTTOSTRIA  collsbe; 

LLIBRARY 
VftSTCORIA,  B.  C. 


Confessions  of  a  Capitalist 


PERHAPS  YOU  ARE  already  aware  of  the  difficulties  facing  the  student  of 
French  who  is  unequipped  with  an  adequate  assortment  of  maps  of  France, 
Paris  and  those  other  localities  which  figure  so  highly  in  literature,  a  disad- 
vantage which  Madame  has  attempted  to  alleviate  by  her  well  known  black  board 
illustrations.  Having  been  a  scrupulous  student,  I  have  succeeded  in  borrowing  from 
my  friends1  notes  copies  of  most  of  Madame's  topographical  achievements  and  have 
augmented  them  by  additions  from  my  own  hand.  These  I  have  collected  and  have 
published  under  the  title  of  "The  Students1  Very  Own  Literary  Atlas11,  in  two 
editions.  The  first  is  the  "De  luxe  Edition,11  showing  my  maps  in  a  delightfully  clear, 
simple  but  imposing  style,  suurounded  by  a  meadow  of  de  luxe  margin,  the  whole 
bound  in  de  luxe  morocco,  sold  only  by  de  luxe  booksellers  at  a  de  luxe  price. 

Then  there  is  my  special  "'Service  Edition11  stamped  with  the  word  "Service11  in 
large  gilt  letters  and  sold  to  servants;  also,  by  special  request,  an  extra  edition  which 
contains  an  appendix,  (not  my  own)  which  reveals  at  only  thirty-five  cents  (35c)  per 
revelation  the  secrets  of  the  "French  Follies,11  easily  learned  in  ten  (10)  easy  lessons, 
not  sold  to  children  under  twenty-one  years. 

Should  you  desire  further  proofs  of  the  excellence  of  my  work,  just  clip  the 
quart  from  a  quarter,  inscribe  your  name  plainly,  enclose  the  small  sum  of  six  dollars 
and  ninety-six  cents  ($6.96)  to  cover  the  costs  of  packing,  shipping,  insurance,  cart- 
age, storage  and  other  handling  charges,  mail  it  to  the  publishers  and  they  will  send 
you  a  big  FREE  sample  of  my  handiwork,  size  8  by  6  feet,  suitable  for  framing. 

A  few  of  my  many  testimonials: — 

"Your  atlas  keeps  me  mentally  fit". — Albert  Einstein. 

"I  spent  New  Year's  Eve  in  one  of  the  cities  you  have  mapped  and  the  resemb- 
lance is  truly  remarkable.11 — Gertrude  Stein. 

"Really  old  chap,  I  must  have  you  do  one  for  our  tourist  trade.  Quite  typical, 
I  should  say,  of  the  bobby's  well  known  aid  to  tourists.11 — Lord  Mayor  of  London. 

"It  is  in  a  class  by  itself.11 — Adolf  Hitler. 

"See  here  young  man,  before  seeing  your  book  my  husband  had  weak  eyes,  now 
he  has  normal  vision  except  he  has  become  cross-eyed,  has  water  on  the  brain  from 
standing  on  his  head,  and  suffers  from  convulsions.11 — Mrs.  Mahatma  Gandi. 

—John  Hood. 

"Excellent,  my  dear  sir,  excellent.  Please  do  a  map  of  the  Douglas  and  Yates 
street  intersection,  for  our  tourist  campaign.11 — Chairman  of  Vancouver  Island 
Boosters. 
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A.  K.  Love,  Ltd. 
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708  VIEW  STREET 

(Just  off  Douglas  Street) 


Phone  E9621 

DONT  NEGLECT 
YOUR  EYES 

See 

HARRY  S.  HAY,  f.a.a.o. 

CONSULTING  OPTOMETRIST 


1241  Broad  St.  Victoria,  B.C. 

3  Doors  K[orth  of  Daily  Colonist 


Really  Fresh  Flowers 

We  Specialize  in  Bouquets 
and  Wreaths 
Seeds  Bulbs 
Plants  Fertilizers 
Grass  Seed  Insecticides 
We  Telegraph  Flowers  Anywhere 


BALLANTYNL  BROS.  Ltd.  | 


639  Fort  Street    Phone  Garden  2421 


FURRIERS 


For  over  40  years  we  have  been,  and  still  are,  the  LEADING  FURRIERS 
of  Victoria. 

Of  course  we  remake  Old  Furs  into  the  newest  styles.  Bring  your  old 
Coat  to  us  to  be  re-made.    Prices  very  reasonable. 

FURS    -    SKINS    -    FUR  STORAGE 

FOSTERS'  FUR  STORE 


A.  E.  ALEXANDOR,  Proprietor. 


753  Yates  St.,  Victoria,  B.C. 


Cobweh 

A  gleam  as  of  jewels  in  the  lush  green  grass, 
A  sparkle  of  rainbow  wings. 
A  tremble  of  silver,  jade  and  flame, 
Silver  as  silver  and  bright  as  flame, 
Frail  as  slim  beauty  and  strong  as  flame, 
A  whisper  of  passing  Springs. 

"Oh  beautiful  jewel,  whence  is  thy  fire? 
The  heart  of  thee  wakes  to  the  sun's  desire. 
The  soul  of  thee  thrills  with  a  vanished  Spring, 
But  whence  thy  fire?" 

"Nay,  Death  is  my  lord,  my  soul,  my  fire  ! 
The  heart  of  me  burns  with  his  fierce  desire. 
I  would  strangle  Life  as  I  strangled  Spring. 
Death  is  my  fire.11 

— Peggy  Higgs. 

•fr      4"  4* 


Vic  Painter's  first  poem  (which  he  copied  from  another  mag.) 

The  Rugby  Players  Lament 
Early  to  bed, 

Early  to  rise, 
And  your  girl  goes  out 

With  other  guys. 

Ellen  Purves :    Did  you  make  the  debating  team  ? 

Clyde  Banfield:    N-n-no.  They  s-s-s-said  I  ww-wasnt  t-t-tall  enough. 

Bill  Wright  in  a  moment  of  sublimity:  Don't  think  that  a  young  bride  worships 
her  husband  because  she  places  burnt  offerings  before  him  three  times  a  day. 

Freshette:    There  are  my  Grandma's  ashes  over  there. 
Sympathetic  Freshman:    Oh,  so  the  poor  soul  has  passed  on  ? 
Freshette :    No,  she's  just  too  hzy  to  look  for  the  ash  tray. 

Jeanne  Chatham  (with  a  yawn)  :    Is  your  watch  going? 
La  Pointe:  Yes. 
J.  C. :    How  soon7 
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"Live  and  Win  with  Life  Insurance" 

For  the  Most  Modern  Policies  See 
J.  W.  HUDSON,  C.L.U. 

Vancouver  Island  Manager 


North  American  Life 
Assurance  Company 

(A  Purely  Mutual  Company) 

205  -  206  -  207  Sayward  Building 
VICTORIA,  B.C. 


I   For  Your 

Vacation  Togs 

For  Your 

College  Clothes 

For  All  That's  Smart 
and  Js[ew  \ 

— and  you  don't  need 
to  star  in  Mathematics, 
to  realize  that  you  can 
buy  to  advantage  at 


DAVID  SPENCER 

LIMITED 


LITTLE  & 
TAYLOR 

JEWELLERS 


"The  place  where  you'll 
eventually  go." 

ONLY   Dependable  watches, 
Jewellery    and    the  finest 
quality   of   Diamonds  are 
sold  in  this  old  established 
jewellery  house  of  Victoria. 

May  we  assist  you  in  your 
requirements  ? 


1209  DOUGLAS  STREET 
Sayward  Building 
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Printing  ana 
Engraving 

For  Society  and  Professional  Uses 

TICKETS 
•  INVITATIONS 
PROGRAMMES 
VISITING  CARDS 
Engraved  and  Printed 
STATIONERY 

COLLEGE  TEXT  BOOKS 

Standard 
Scientific  and  Technical  Works 
Looseleaf  Books 

Everything  for  the  Classroom 
and  Private  Study. 

DIGGON-HIBBEIN  LTD. 

1210  Government  Street 
Victoria,  B.C. 
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FANTASIE  ON  SPRING— (Concluded) 


With  a  tip  of  my  cap  and  a  merry 

"Hi  toots"  .  .  .  and  passed  on. 

On  contemplating  the  joys  of  Springe 

So  joyous  about  me,  my  spirit 

Was  raised  to  higher 

And  still  higher  levels.  By  the  time 

I  again  entered  mine  humble  dwelling  place 

All  bordered  about  with 

Scalloped  petunias  and  Mexican  hairless  cactus 
(Grown  from  seed)  I  was  inspired  to  retire 
To  my  lowly  couch,  with  an  inflammation 
Of  the  mucous  membrane,  brought  upon  me 
By  my  forgetfulness  to  don  galoshes. 
Woe  is  me,  Spring  is  here.  Woe  is  me. 

Composed  by  the  author  of  "O  Labour  Day," 

Merry  Livingstrong — with  musical 
accompaniment  by  Don  Bellow 'faced  Jestor. 


Victoria  College  Swimming  Club  and  Lifesaver's  Union 


Mary  Gibson  on  the  first  principles  of  success  for  coeds.:  You  must  either  be  a 
Work  of  Art  or  wear  one. 

One  Freshman  to  another:    Do  you  like  "Adam  and  Eve"  cigars? 
Huh? 

You  know,  after  youVe  "Adam"  you  "Eve." 
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Qliphant 


619  -  621  SAYWARD  BUILDING 


ART  5TUDIQ 


THE  FIVE  "AGES"  OF  THE  EYES 

FROM  BIRTH  to  12  years  of  age,  the 
eyes  are  in  process  of  growth  and 
establishment  of  their  visual  habits. 
Surely,  in  this  habit-forming-  time  it 
is  of  vital  importance  that  the  child's  eyes 
should  be  supervised.  Permanent  visual 
efficiency  can  be  established  in  these  years. 
From  12  to  25  is  the  "study  period"  when 
the  eyes  are  taxed  to  their  utmost  in 
school  and  when  "students'  eyes"  develop. 
Care  and  supervision  count  heavily  here. 
25  to  45  mark  the  prime  of  physical  cap- 
acity— if  visual  trouble  develops  here,  it 
is  a  sure  sign  that  graver  trouble  will 
develop  later  unless  the  problem  is  solved. 
In  this  ag-e,  there  should  be  no  trouble  if 
the  earlier  care  has  been  sound.  45  to  55 
■ — the  years  of  lessening  amplitude  of  ac- 
commodation. If  the  accommodation  has 
been  fatigued  for  years  before,  the  descent 
here  is  rapid  and  dismaying.  Here  one 
pays  a  heavy  price  for  former  neglect.  55 
and  onward,  the  final  reckoning  for  all  the 
visual  sins  of  earlier  life.  Cataract  and 
other  senile  handicaps  appear  now  in  full 
force,  if  one  has  left  all  the  visual  bills 
to  be  paid  in  old  age — the  very  time  of 
life  when  we  are  least  able,  physically  and 
financially  to  withstand  the  inroads  into 
our  vigor  and  happiness. 

CONSULT  WITH 

JOSEPH  ROSE,  Opt.  D. 

Registered  Graduate  Optometrist 
E6014  1013  Government  St. 
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Jfitmmtl  (£0. 

established  1867 

734  Broughton  Street 
VICTORIA,  B.C. 


PHONES: 

E  3614  <  G  7679  -  G  7682 
E4065 


REGINALD  HAYWARD 

Secretary  and  Director 


Eastman  KODAKS  in  many  styles  and  sees 

We  Give  Free  Enlargements  ^ 

Kodak  Verichrome  Films —  The  new 
Double  Coated  Fast  Film.  Films  dev- 
veloped  and  printed  by  our  own  ex- 
perts. 

We  Carry  a  Complete  Stoc\  of  College  Text  Boo\s  and  Supplies 

VICTORIA  BOOK  6  STATIONERY  CO.,  LTD. 

1002  GOVERNMENT  STREET  PHONE  Garden  1013 


Loose-Leaf  Photo  Albums 
Nu-Ace  Corners 
Waterman  Fountain  Pens 
Eversharp  Pencils 
Loose  Leaf  Notebooks 


The  Capital  Shoe  Repairing  Depot 

600  Fort  Street  (Hear  Corner  of  Government  Street)  Victoria,  B.C. 
A.  J.  WAKEMAN,  Proprietor 


La  Belle  Dame  Sans  Mevci 

(With  apologies  to  Madame  and  to  John  Keats) 

0  what  can  ail  thee,  college  boy 
So  haggard  and  so  woe-begone 
When  all  around  thee  it  is  Spring 
And  winter's  done  ? 

1  met  a  lady  wondrous  fair — 

She  taught  us  French  and  laughed  so  sweetly 
The  other  day  she  gave  a  test — 
I  failed  completely. 

I  saw  a  host  of  pallid  ghosts, 
Ex-students,  death-pale  were  they  all, 
They  cried  "La  Belle  Dame  sans  Merci 
Hath  thee  in  thrall  !" 

— O.  M. 

*     *  * 

In  Physics  2 :  "These  results  are  so  accurate  we'll  have  to  cook  them,  or  Mr. 
Elliott  will  think  we  cheated. " 

Hobson,  with  an  air  of  desperation:  "It's  no  good;  I  just  can't  do  this  Calculus. 
I  guess  I'm  a  mathematical  failure." 

Cox.  equally  in  distress  over  a  Bi.  drawing:  "That's  nothing.  I'm  a  biological 
failure." 

Our  worthy  President  is  well  versed  in  Italian.  The  other  day,  Newt  translated 
"II  donna  mobile,"  as  meaning  "Give  the  girl  an  automobile." 

Mr.  Wallace:    "Add  5  Q  and  5  Q." 

Kennedy:    "10 Q." 

Mr.  Wallace:    "Don't  mention  it." 

A  perennial  favourite  in  Chem.  2 :  "Now,  class,  by  this  experiment  we'll  all  be- 
come rich.    The  first  step  is  to  cut  a  dime  into  four  bits." 

Pat  Hemberow:  Why  do  so  many  women  rest  their  chins  on  their  hands  when 
they  are  thinking? 

Fields  (with  malice  aforethought)  :  To  keep  their  mouths  shut  so  they  won't 
disturb  themselves. 

To  love  oneself  is  the  beginning  of  a  life-long  romance. 
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PARKER  -  WATERMAN  PENS  from  $2.75 

Pencils  from  $1.00  —  Pens  and  Pencil  Sets  $3.7^ 


1210  Douglas  Street 


F.  W.  FRANCIS,  Jeweller 


Garden  7611 


PEDEIN  BROS 

Sporting  Goods 
Bicycles  :  :  Toys 


1410  DOUGLAS  STREET 
Phone  Garden  5911 
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THE  PLUME 
SHOP 

Famous  for  Style 
and  Quality 


747  Yates  St. 


Phone  E  5621 


A  FINE  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Luggage  and 
Leather  Goods 

Always  in  Stoc\  at 

McMARTIN'S 

Phone  G  6613  716  Yates  St. 

Repairs  a  Specialty 


Robert  Fort 


Photographs 
Live  Forever 


602  Fort  St. 


Phone  E0314 


Telephone  Empire  4141 

Maison  Tyvell 

Hairdressing 
Parlors 

Permanent  'Wave  Specialists 
—  at  — 
DAVID  SPENCER,  LIMITED 

VICTORIA,  B.C. 


"Say  It  With  Flowers' 

Brown's  Victoria  Nurseries 

Leading  Florists  and  Seedsmen 

A  full  line  of  Cut  Flowers,  Flowering 
Plants,  Palms  and  Ferns. 
"Flowers  That  Last  Longer' 
We  carry  Flower  and  Vegetable  Seeds 


Telephones:  G  6612  &  G  3521 
618  View  St.  Victoria,  B.C. 

Bonded  Member  F.T.D.  Association 


Compliments  Vancouver  Drug  Co.  Ltd. 

Largest  Retail  Druggist  in  Western  Canada  —  Free  Motor  Cycle  Delivery 
TWO  STORES  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 
Douglas  at  Fort— Phone  E  2331.  Douglas  at  Yates— Phone  E  8913 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


Editor  of  The  Annual, 
Victoria  College 

Craigdarroch  and  Joan  Crescent, 
Victoria.  B.C.,  Canada. 

Dear  Sir: 

The  other  day  while  taking  a  little  gentle  relaxation  I  happened  to  pick  up  a 
copy  of  last  year's  Craigdarroch.  Not  only  was  I  astonished,  I  was  deeply  grieved 
and  displeased  to  find,  instead  of  an  atmosphere  of  high  intellectuality  and  cultural 
severity  which  I  expected  to  see  in  a  student  publication,  a  certain  lightness  and  levity 
of  tone  which  was  as  disgusting  as  it  was  deplorable.  It  put  me  at  once  into  a  towering 
cerebral  rage  (which  has,  as  of  course  you  know,  no  connection  whatsoever  with  the 
stimulated  state  of  the  emotions  regularly  known  as  anger). 

This  exalted  condition  passing,  I  was  able  to  view  the  matter  in  a  more  tolerant 
light,  and  to  make  allowances  for  the  tender  and  untempered  youth  of  those  who 
comprise  the  student  body  of  the  College.  It  now  seemed  probable  that  the  fault 
lay  rather  in  lack  of  experience  than  in  lack  of  innate  refinement.  By  experience  I 
mean  Mental  Discipline,  which  is  essential  for  Pure  Thought,  and  which  was  developed 
even  in  my  highly  organized  brain,  only  by  painstaking  study  and  effort.  For  this 
reason  I  am  sending  you  a  few  little  short  cuts  to  Complete  Mastery,  which  are  as 
follows: 

1.  Eat  sparingly.  By  experimentation  I  have  found  that  a  straw  a  day  is  sufficient 
brain  nourishment  for  the  average  fulhgrown  man. 

2.  Sleep  is  unnecessary.  It  clogs  the  brain  and  dims  the  fire  of  genius,  besides 
being  a  waste  of  time. 

3.  Avoid  dancing.  It  is  the  first  sign  of  degeneration. 

4.  Beware  of  girls.  They  cannot  attain  Mental  Discipline,  and  are  a  very  danger- 
ous influence. 

If  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  print  this  letter,  I  am  sure  all  your  readers  will  be 
greatly  benefitted  by  it. 

Your  faithless  friend, 

— A  Former  Prof. 
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In  affiliation  with  the  University 
of  British  Columbia 

C~  CATED  AT  VICTORIA,  B.C.,  in  the  heart  of 
the  best   residential   section  of  the   City — 
provides  exceptional  opportunities  to  students 
taking  the  first  two  years  of  the  Arts  or  Commerce 
Courses,  the  work  being  the  same  as  that  of  the 
University. 

First  year  in  Arts  is  necessary  for 
those  intending  to  proceed  to 
courses  in  Applied  Science. 


BOARD  OF  SCHOOL  TRUSTEES 
Victoria,  B.C. 


The  Editor, 

The  Craigdarroch. 

Dear  Sir: 

As  a  student  who  finds  it  very  necessary  to  have  a  daily  guffaw,  if  only  to  keep 
the  local  horse-doctor  from  overwork,  I  must  complain  to  you  of  the  deplorable  text 
books  which  are  now  in  use  at  this  institution. 

Last  year,  when,  among  other  things,  I  imbibed  the  principles  of  coherence,  am- 
biguity, and  the  romance  and  glamour  of  the  distant  past,  my  classmates  and  I  were 
edified  by  the  Composition  text  then  in  use  The  writer,  Williams  by  name,  had  as- 
sembled a  fine  collection  of  mistakes  from  noted  authors,  and  his  comments  were  most 
amusing.  So  interested  did  I  become  in  his  witty  remarks  about  Sir  Galahad  and  God's 
horse,  that  I  took  the  volume  to  bed  with  me  and  slept  with  it  under  my  pillow. 

But,  alas,  these  joys  can  be  no  more.  For  the  English  I  classes  are  now  bound  to 
an  humorless  manual  on  sentence  structure.  How  they  can  tolerate  such  a  book  I  do 
not  know;  the  very  thought  of  it  drives  me  to  lachrymose  excretion. 

However,  my  more  scholarly  colleagues  have  found  a  new  source  of  inspiration 
in  the  Psychology  text.  In  fact,  they  tell  me  that  there  is  even  a  funny  remark  about 
professors.  As  yet  I  have  not  found  it,  but  then  I  may  have  turned  several  pages  at 
once  and  have  thereby  missed  the  only  remaining  printable  joke  about  teachers  not 
yet  published  in  a  College  paper. 

Yours  for  more  "Punch"  with  our  courses, 


-I.  M.  Morose. 


Dear  Mr.  Editor: 

1  am  a  poor  College  lass  very  much  afraid  of  losing  her  "schoolgirl  complexion." 
I  am  acquainted  with  a  certain  College  youth  who  finds  he  can  no  longer  maintain 
"that  skin  you  love  to  touch".  Naturally  we  are  both  very  distressed,  and  have  been 
wondering  just  what  there  is  to  do  about  it. 

After  a  thorough  investigation,  we  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  there  is  a 
drastic  need,  in  both  girls"  and  boys'  wash-rooms,  of  some  soap  THAT  WILL 
LATHER. 

We  became  so  disturbed  over  the  situation  that  we  even  went  so  far  as  to  "shop" 
around  the  village.  To  our  surprise  and  delight  we  found  that  huge  cakes  of  the  pur- 
est of  castile  soap  can  be  obtained  for  only  a  few  cents  each — just  imagine  ! — and  it 
is  as  good  as  guaranteed  to  lather!    Sounds  interesting,  and  it  is  true. 
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We  Recommend  Our  $3.00  TENNIS  RACQUET  RESTRING 
also  Our  3  for  $1.00  GOLF  BALLS 

HOCKING  &  FORBES  LIMI1LD 

1006  Douglas  Street  Phone  E  mpire  2342  j 


FIFTY-ONE  YEARS 

Prescription  Specialists 

Prescriptions  Accurately  Dispensed  of 
Drugs  of  the  Highest  Quality  by 
Qualified  Pharmacists. 


Victoria  s  Leading  Prescription  Store 

I    The  OWL  DRUG  CO. 

I  LIMITED 

W.  H.  BLAND,  Manager 
f       Phones:  O  arden  21153  —  (i  ardcn  0159 
(Jamphell  Building 
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CAVL  &  COMPANY 
LIMITfLD 

567  Hornby  St.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


Laboratory 
Supplies 

and  Chemicals 


FOR  ASSAY 

INDUSTRIAL 

and  EDUCATIONAL 

LABORATORIES 


New  Sport  Trousers 

FLANNELS  and  TWEEDS 

Plain  Greys,  Fawns,  neat  Stripes  and 
Mixtures  styled  for  Young  Men. 
20  to  23  inch  Bottoms. 
$2.95,  $3.50,  $3.95  to  $6.00 
Sports  Jackets  Leather  and  Tweed 
$5.50,  $8.75,  $10.00  and  up. 

PRICE  &  SMITH  Ltd. 

614  YATES  STREET 


•§♦— mi- 


—  The—  I 

POODLE  DOG 


PHONE 
G  arden 
0037 


.  .  CAFE  .  . 

We  Never  Close 

VICTORIA,  B.C. 


Dominion  Hotel 

Victoria,  B.C. 


Students  Always  Welcome! 


Letters  to  the  Editor — (Continued) 

Some  bright  and  encouraging  lad  suggested  to  my  side-kick  that  the  "stuff11  they 
are  trying  to  put  over  on  us  now  is  composed  of  nicely  polished  marble  remnants, 
gathered  up  after  the  erection  of  our  College  edifice.  We  have  been  tempted  to  be- 
lieve this  of  late. 

Well,  'nough  said,  but  please,  oh  please,  Mr.  Editor,  give  my  imploring  note 
space  in  your  letter  column,  so  that  the  proper  authorities  (not  to  mention  names) 
can  view  it 

Yours  trustingly, 

— Glycerine  Georgina. 
Admiral's  Road,  March  32. 


A  parasite  is  a  person  who  goes  through  a  revolving  door  without  pushing. 

Joe  Andrews  (After  Gregory's  Pep  Meeting) :  Those  jokes  were  terrible.  Why 
didn't  you  throw  them  out? 

Pip  Nation:    Because  the  Pure  Food  Laws  won't  let  me  can  them. 

Miss  Humphrey:  I'm  letting  you  out  five  minutes  early  today.  Please  go  out 
quietly  and  don't  waken  the  other  classes. 

Esther  Ford  to  her  dressmaker :  No,  I  don't  like  this  dress,  and  I  shan't  come  here 
again,  but  I'll  send  you  all  my  friends. 

Overheard  in  Ward  9:    Is  she  amusing  to  spend  an  evening  with? 
Yeah — she  has  a  lot  of  pet  theories. 

The  most  recent  example  of  a  perfect  pessimist  is  the  man  who  bought  cork  tipped 
cigarettes  for  a  sea  voyage. 

Billingsley  to  Andrews  who  is  gating  intently  through  the  eye-piece  of  his  mike: 
What  is  it,  Joe,  a  boy  or  a  girl? 

Several  of  the  College  girls  are  going  to  spend  their  holidays  studying  the  boy- 
ological  urge. 
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COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


CURRAH'S 

LIMITED 
* 

728  Yates  Street 


Quality  Fuel 

OIL  -  COAL  <  WOOD 

Walter  Walker  &  Sons 
Limited 

Phone  G  7104     1423  Douglas  St, 


Tennis  Racquets 

Fishing  Tackle 

Massey  6?  Oxford 
Bicycles 

'Repairs  of  all  Kinds' 


Plimley  &  Ritchie 

611  VIEW  STREET  (Arcade  Bloc\) 
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WITH  THE  COMPLIMENTS 

—  OF   


STUDIOS 
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THE  CHEMIST'S 
SHOP 


Supplying 
Medicinal  and 
Pharmaceutical 
Needs  Only 


McGill  &  Orme 


LIMITED 

"Fort  at  Broad1 


STUDENTS . . 


If  you  want  us  to 
Present  you 
with  $5,000 
in  15  years 


SEE  US  NOW  ! 


Mutual  Life 

of  Canada 

Fred  M.  McGregor 

Agency  Manager 
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VICTORIA  COLLEGE  ANNUA 


Session  1934-35 


Adamson,  Laura  E. 
Adeney,  MaricLouise 
Allen,  Margaret  E. 
Anstie,  William  M. 
Arnall,  William  Leonard 

Banfield,  Clyde  E. 
Barlow,  John 
Baxter,  Edna  L. 
Beach,  Donald  E. 
Becker,  Helen 
Benson,  Phyllis 
Billingsley,  Clifford  T. 
Bladen,  Kathleen  M. 
Braidwood,  M.  Ailsa 
Brown,  Marjorie  E. 
Bruce,  Zoe  M. 

Caldwell,  Charles  J. 
Caldwell,  Isabel  Jane 
Cameron,  Loula 
Carey,  Ruth  E. 
Cattrall,  Doreen  M. 
Chan,  Douglas  S. 
Chaster,  Virginia 
Chow,  Jennie 
Church,  John  M. 
Coates,  Kathleen  S. 
Colbert,  James  L. 
Corbould,  Iris 
Coton,  Lorna 
Cowan,  Phyllis  L. 
Cox,  John  C. 
Craig,  Bella  K. 
Crane,  Marjorie  M. 
Crouch,  Frederick  W. 

Davies,  James  R. 
Davis,  Trevor 
DeancFreeman,  John 
DeancFreeman,  Marcella 
Durkin,  Thomas  J. 

Eekman,  Walter  G. 
Ellis,  Kathleen  E. 
Ewan,  Gordon  M. 
Farley,  Dorothy  G. 
Fields,  James  Meharey 
Fisher,  Richard  J. 
Ford,  Esther  L. 
Foubister,  Catherine  M. 
Frame,  Helen  J. 
Fraser,  Dorothy  L. 
Gardiner,  Gwen  M. 
Garrett,  John  S. 


FIRST  YEAR 

Garrison,  Franklin  P. 
Geoghegan,  Albert  J. 
Gibbs,  Shiela  M. 
Gilliland,  Claire  G. 
Girling,  Ellen  E. 
Goggin,  Joyce  I. 
Gower,  Leonard  E. 
Gray,  Hyslop  B. 
Greenwood,  Maude  Joyce 
Gregory,  George  F. 
Gwyn,  Agnes  M. 

Hall,  Joan  F. 
Hall,  William  P. 
Hamilton,  Hester  M. 
Hanna,  Virginia  M. 
Harris,  William  F. 
Harrison,  George  E. 
Headdy,  John  L. 
Heal,  Philip 
Hebden,  Greta  M. 
Henderson,  Kenneth  A. 
Henmi,  Eiko 
Hickey,  John  J. 
Hill,  Lawrence  E. 
Holmes,  Cicely  E. 
Hope,  Mun 
Home,  Donald  T. 
Hudson,  James  W. 
Hyslop,  Jean  M. 

Ishida,  Michio 
Joe,  Peter  W. 
Jones,  Gordon  A. 
Jones,  Philip  C. 
Jones,  Robert  H. 

Kay,  Ian  B. 
Kempton,  Helen  J. 
Kennedy,  Waring  D. 
Kenney,  Marjorie  A. 

Laing,  Walter  H. 
LeckicEwing,  Peter 
Leighton,  Robert  F. 
Lennartz,  Georgette  A. 
Leung,  Ruth 
Lewis,  Eric  E. 
Lindgren,  Mary  V. 
Lindsay,  Robert  E. 
Lockley,  Phyllis  R. 
Lowe,  George  C. 
Lyons,  Harold  E. 


McCallum,  Elizabeth  A. 
Macdonald,  Jessie 
MacLaurin,  Jean 
McPhee,  William  S. 
Maddock,  Joyce  H. 
Marrion,  R.  Ormond 
Martin,  William  J.  G. 
Matheson,  Daniel 
Matthews,  Walter  H. 
Mellor,  Frances  C. 
Michell,  Jack  S. 
Mortimer,  Rebecca 
Nicholls,  Martha  Isobel 

Nipp,  Frank  L. 
Norton,  Ruth  M. 

CTNeil,  Robert  J. 
O'Neill,  Dorothy  E. 

Painter,  Victor  F. 
Palmer.  Doreen  E. 
Paterson,  Nancy 
Peatt,  Irene  C. 
Phillipson,  Johann 
Plenderleith,  Margaret 
Potter,  Harry  C. 
Price,  Robert  S. 
Purves,  Ellen  E. 

Reidj  Kenneth  J. 
Rice,  Margaretta  G. 
Robinson,  Gordon  B. 
Ross,  Maudellene 
Routledge,  Walton 
Rowe,  Kingsley 

Sangster,  James  W. 
Simpson,  Mary  G. 
Simpson,  Raymond 
Smith,  Thomas 
Smyth,  Mary  L. 
Staghall,  James  R. 
Steele,  Laurraine 
Stewart,  Donald  A. 
Stewart,  Edison  C. 
Strang,  Douglas  M. 

Tattrie,  Edna  J. 
Taylor,  Robert 
Taylor,  Joan 
Thomas,  David  V. 
Tinker,  Marjorie 
Turner,  Harold  E. 


Page  Sixtyfive 


J.  H.  CONNELL 

Bookseller 

Bookbinding  and  Repairing 

I 

Corner  Fort  and  Quadra  Streets  Victoria,  B.C  1 
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f         HOME  MADE 


l/C?  Chocolates 

OF  QUALITY 
A  Gift  that  is  always  welcome 
Hot  Lunches  and  Teas 

75  5a  Yates  St.  Victoria,  B.C. 

„„—,,,,— I,,,—,,,,—,,,,—,,,,— in,—,,,,—,,,,—,,,,— „,,_,,,,_,,,,— in,—,,,,—,,,,—,,,,— ,,„—,,,,— nn—,,,,—,,,,—,,,,—,,,,—,.—,,,,—,,,,— i,,,—,,* 

Freshman:    Why  does  beautiful  Miss  Li   in  the  second  year,  look  so  in- 

tently at  me?  Do  you  think  she  likes  me? 

Soph. :  Oh  no  !  She  had  eye  trouble  and  the  doctor  told  her  to  look  at  some 
thing  green. 
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Unsworth,  Marjorie 

Wade,  Pauline 
Walton,  Amy 
Walton,  Mary  J. 


SESSION— (Continued) 

Webber,  Ida  E. 
White,  E.  Milva 
Williams,  Kenneth 
Wilson,  Georgiana 
Woolley,  O.  Barbara 


Worthington,  Henry  M. 
Wright,  William  R. 


SPECIAL  CLASSES 


Adam,  John  S. 

Bagshaw,  Arthur  L. 
Brynjolfson,  Walter  C. 

Gillie,  Bernard  C. 


MacLeod,  Norman  A. 

Roberts,  Jean  G. 
Ross,  Joseph  T. 

Stewart,  Hazel  W. 


Wollaston,  Catherine 
Wright,  Constance 


rr-  ^ 


Results 


AT  THIS  TIME  the  students  of  Victoria  College  are  thinking 
seriously  about  examinations  and  results.  High  marks  in  the 
examinations  will  be  the  reward  for  steady  intelligent  work 
throughout  the  term,  and  those  students  who  do  well  will  feel 
that  the  many  hours  of  lectures,  laboratory  work  and  study  were 
really  worth  while. 

The  merchants  and  tradesmen  of  Victoria  who  have  bought  ad- 
vertising space  in  this  issue  of  the  "Craig&arroch"  are  also  interested 
in  results.  By  mentioning  this  magazine  when  making  purchases,  we 
can  show  them  that  they  are  getting  good  results,  thus  making  the 
way  easy  to  seek  their  valued  patronage  in  succeeding  years. 
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